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^ PROLOGVE. 

N Etv PUyes^and LMayde»heads,are nfareakin, 
Much foil ow'd both, for both much monyfyn^ 
Jfthe'f f And found, and VO ell : AndagoodPUy 
(Whofe modcjl Sceanes hlufh onhU marriage day, 
t^nd Jhake to Loofehis honour) is like hir 
That after holy Tyc^andfrf: nights fir 
Tet fill is Modefie, and fill retaineS 
More of the maid to fight, than Husbands paines j 
We or ay our Play may befo ; For I am fure 
It has a noble B reeder',and a pure, 

A learnedyiind a Poet never went 

More famous yet twixt Po andfilver Trent, 

Chaucer (ofall admir d) the Story gt^es, 

Thereconf ant to Eternity it lives I — . 

If we let fall the Noblenejfe of this y 
Andthefirfi found this child heare, be a hijfe, 

How will it Jhake the bones of that good man, 

And make him cry from under ground^O fan 
F rom me the witlcs chaff e offueh a wrighterQightcr 
That blafies my Bayes, and my fam’d tvorkes makes 
Then Robin Hood ? This is thefeare webring'. 

For to fay T rutbft were an endlejfe thing, 

A nd too ambitious to afire to him ; , 

Weake as we are, and almofi breath leffe fwint 
In this deepe water, Do but you hold out 
T our helping hands, and we fall take about , 

And fomething doe to five us : T ou jhall heare 
Sceanes thou^ below his Art,may yet appeare 
Worth two houres travelLTohis bones Jweet fieepe : 
Content to you. if this play doe not peep 
A little dull time fom us^wcpcrceay^ 

Our Ioffes fallfothicke,we mufine^tsp, 
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dTorch burning : a'Boy, inap/hite 
Robe before finging^nd firewing Flewres ; After Hymen, 
a Nimph,encomfafi in her Trejfes, bearing a wheaten gar- 
land. Then Thefeus betweene two other Tfimphs with 
wheaton Chnplets on their heades, ThenHapobtithe^ride^. 

Thefeus, and another holding a Garland over. her 
heA{her Treffes likewife hanging,) After her ElBiha hoi," 
dingu'fherTraine, 

TheSohg, Mufike*/ 

Ofes their fiarpe fines beinggon, 
IgotroyaliintheirfhiiU alone. 

But intheir hew, ^ - 

Maiden Pinekes, of odour faint, 

Dasdes fmel-lejfe, yet mofi quaint 
And fweet Time true. 




7rim,rofe firfi borne, ehildof Fer, 
Merry Spring times Herbinger, 
Wthher^dsdmUuet -■ 
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T’heTivol^ohleKhfmeff^ 

Aideer 6 nMureschildrefKjweet{- 
Lj fere Bridt and Bridegroomes fette^ - Sttni 
Blejftng their fence, ^ loiter i\ 

angle ef theatre. 

Bird ntelodiotftfOr bird fairtf 
Is ahfenthrnce. 

' The Cr e'en, the famdrem ftfckee,»or % 

The hading Raven, rter Clessgh hee 
Tier chattring Pie, 

Jliay on our Bridehoufe fear char (tug f 
Or with them my difeerd bring 
Tsstfiom it fly, 

"Enter 5 « ^uetnes in "S lacks yrit h vail esfiatnd ,frtth iwfu 
riall Crevfnes.The i , ^eenefds downe at thtfoate tf 
Thefem'The i.falsde’trneattkefeeteefHyfelita, 7 he 
3. hefore Emilia, 

j . For pitties fake and true gentilities, 

Hcare,and tefpe^ me. 

2. For your Mothers fake. 

And as you wifh your womb may thrive with faire ones, 
Heare and refpeft me, 

3. Now for the love of him whom Jeve hath mstiM 

The honour of your Bed, and for the fake - , 

Of cleere virginity, be Advocate 
For us, and our diftitfles.* This good deede 
Shall raze you out o’th Booke ©fTrelpaflcs 
AH you are (et downe there*. 

Thefetu. Sad Lady tile.;’ 

\ Stand up* 

Nokneesto loe. 

What woman I may fteed that Is diftreft. 

Does bind me to her. 

Thef. What*syourrcgu«ft? Deliver you £ar all 

I* Wearc3*Qijeenct,whofeSovMai^ 

The wrath of cruell Creon; who endured 
^hc Beakes of Ravens, Tallents of t^Kightsjt 
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TheTt^H Noble Kmpnen. j 

And pecks of Crowes, in the fovvle feilds of Thebs, 

He will not fuffer us to burne their bones. 

To urnc their afhcs.nor to take th’ offence 
Of mortall loathfbmenes from the Weft eye 
of holy Phabuifbut infers the windes 
With ftcnch of out flaine Lords. O pitty Duke^ 

Thou purger of the earth, di aw thy feard S word 
That docs good turncs to*th world jgive us the.Boncs 
Ofour dead Kings, that we may Chappell thcni; 

And of thy boundles goodnes take fome note 
That for bur crowned headcs we have no roofe,' 

Save this which is the Lyons, and the Bcares, 

And vault to every thing. 

The/. Pray you knecle not, 

I was tran^orted with your Spcech,and fuffer’d 
Your kuees to wrong themfcivcsj I have heard the fortunes 
of your dead Lords, which gives me fuch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge fot’emr 
Kb^(^ayaneus, was your Lord the day 
That he fiiould marry you, at fuch a fcafon,' 

As now it is with me,I met your Groome, 

By U^arfls iAltar, you were that time fairC; 

Not tunas Mantle fairer then your Ticfles, 

Norin more bounty fpread her .Your wheaten wreathb 
Was then not thtcalhd,nor blafted ; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Cfaeekc with frailcs : Hi?rc»/«our kincfmaa 
(Then weaker than yeur eies)laide by his Club, 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 
And fwore his liuews thawd: O greife,and time, 

FcatefuU conruraers,you will all devouic, 

QI hope fpme God, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhood 
Whereto heel in^e po wte,and pteffe you foitb 
Out Under taker. 

tjo knees, none Widdow, 



Vn 



- -^T-— ^»d-Belona ufe thjtm. 
And pray forlPyoar Souldier. 
Troiwlcd I ain. 
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1. Hoijoure(TWy^o//><*' 

Mofl: dreaded jirtMz.onian, that ha’A 0 aine 
TheSith'Tuskd-Borejtharwiththy Armcasftrong . 

As it is white, waft neere to make the male 
To thy Sex captive; but that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 
Firft nature flilde it in, ftjrunke thee into 
The bownd thou waft ore-fiowing;at oncefubduing 
Thy force, and thy affc^iion •• Soldireife 
That equally anft poixe fternenei with pitty. 

Whom now I know haft much more power on.biin 
Then ever he hadon thee, who ow’ft his ftrengtb. 

And his, Love too : who is a Servant for 
The Tenour of the SpeechJDeerc Glaffc of Ladies. 

Bid him that we whom flaming w at doth fcortch. 

Voder the (haddow orhisSword,may coole us s 
Require^him he advaflceit ere our heades ; 

Speak’t in a womans key: like fuch a woman 
As any ofus thitcjwcepe.crc youfaile;Iend us a knee; 

But touch the ground for us no longer time 
Then a Doves motion, when the head’s pluckt ©ft*: 

Tell him if he i’th blood cizd field, lay fwolne 
Showing the Sun his Tcctbjgtiaujng at the Moonc. 
Whatyoa would doe. 

JJif. Poore Lady,fay no more : 

I had as leife trace thisgopd aSion with you 
As that whereto 1 am going, a nd never yet 
Went I fo willing, way^My Lord is taken 
Hart dtepeVkb your diftrefte: Let him conftder J 
lie fpeake anon. 

3 . O my petitio 9 ^ 

Set downe in ycc,which-l^, hot gtec^ urfedwSed; 

Melts into dfbps/osforrowiwancing foim^ ; y 
isprett with deeper matter. . 

Emilia, Prayftandup, t hi_ 

Your greefe is written,in your chcckc* 

3. O woe, 

Youcantiot rcadeit thcrcjthcrc tkoufiVn^tOfflc^ 

'■/r,, • • •■•Tike 
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Like wrinckld pcoblesin a glalTeftrca^ 

You may behold ’ero(Lady>Lady,akcke; 

He that will aJl the Treafure know q th ean^ 

MuftknowtheCcntertooshethatwill 

For my kaft minnow, let him lead his Ime 

To catch one at my heart. pardon me » 

Extremity that lharpensfundry wits 
MakesraeaFoolc. 

Smili, Pray you fay nothiog,pray you, ^ 

Who eannot fecle ,oor fee the rainc being in t, 

Knowes neither wet, nor dry, if that you were. 

The etound-pecce of fbmePainter,! would buy you 

T’inlrua me gainft a Capitall gtcefe indeed 
Such heart pcirc’d demonftrationjbutalas 

Beino a naturall Sifter of our Sex 

Yoiuforrow beatcsfo ardently upon me, 

That it (ball make a counter reflefi gainft ^ 

My Brothers heatr,and warme it to fome pitty , 

Though it were made of flonc t pray have;good comrorc. 

Thef, Forward to’th Temple, leave not out a lot 
O’th facred Ceremony, 

1. O This Celebration 
Will long laft,and be more coftly then,, 

Your Suppliants war: Remember that your Fame 
Knowles in the eare,o’th world : what you doequickly, 
Is not done raftilyjyour fiift thought is more. 

Then others laboured meditance: your premeditating 
Mote then their aflions; Bat oh love, your ^blions 
Sooncasthey moOves asAJprayesdoc the .fiCh, 

Subdue before they toucb,thiakc, decre Dw^^ thinke 
What beds our flaine Kings have. 

2. What greifes out beds = 

That our decte Lords have none. 

3. None fit for’ th dead : : 

with (£ordcs,Knives,draros pteci^Uance, ■ 
iMtoof this worlds light, have to themlelves 
Rw^leathes moft horrid Agents, humainc grace 

Affords them duft and ftiaddow. 
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^ The Tw6 Nehk Kinfmenl 

Xy blifttiog fore the vifitating Suane, 

And were good Kings, when living. 

Thefi It is true, and I will give you corafotts 
To give your dead Lords graves .* 

The which to doe, mufl make fome worke with CresH ; 

1. And that worke prefeiTtsitfelftto’th doing; ] 
Now twill take forme, the heates are gone to morrow. 
TbeOjbootelcs toyle muft recoinpence it felfc, 

With it’s o wne fweat; Now he’s fecure. 

Not dteames.we ftand'before your puiflarnce 
Wtitiching our holy begging in out eyes 
To make petition cicere. 

2. Now you may take him, 

Drunke with his viiSory. 

3. And his Army full 
Of Bread, and floth. 

Thef. Artefuis that beft knowed 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’ft for this proceeding, and the number 
To carry fuch a bu( 1 nefie,ferth and levy 
Our woithieft Inftrumencs,whilft we defpatch 
This grand adl ofour life, this dating deedc 
OfFatc in wedlockc. 

1. Dowagers, take hands 
Let US be Widdowes to our woes,delay 
Commends us to afamifbing hope. 

Farewell. 

2. $ltt. We come unfcafonabIy:But when could greefe 
Cull forth as unpanged judgement can,fit'i]l. tim e 

For beft folicitation. 

Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a fervicc,whcrcto I am going. 

Greater then any was; it more imports me ?' 

Then all the aiftions that I have foregone, 

Or futurely can cope. 

X, Sj*' The more proclaiming 
Our fuit ftiall be neglc^ed, when bet Armes ' ^ 

Able to locks /«ve from a Synod, (hall 



Tht NehleKlffJhteiil 

By corflet thce,oh when 

Her tvvyning Cherries (hall their fwcetnes fall 
Vpon thy taftefulllips, what wilt thou thinke 
Ofrotten Kings or blubberd Quecncs.what care 
For what thoufeelft not.? what thou feclft being able 
To make fpurne his Drom. O if thou couch 

But one night with her, every howre in’t will 
Take hoflage of thee for a hundred, and 
Thou (halt remember nothing more, then what 
That Banket bids thee too- 

Hift Though BMich unlike 
You (hould be fo tranfported, as much forry 
Khould be fuch a Suitour; yet I thinke 
Did I not by th'abftayning of ray joy 
Which breeds a deeper longing, cute their furfeit 
That craves a prefent medeme,! (hould pluckc 
All Ladies fcandall on me. Therefore Sir 
As I (hall here make tryall of my prayres,» 

Either prefuroing them to have (bme forcci 
Or fenicncingfor ay their vigour dombe. 

Prorogue this feufincSjWe are going about, and hang 
Your Sheild afore your Hcart,about that neckc 
Which is my (Fee, and which I freely lend 
To doethefepoore Qiieeacs let vice. 

iAH ^eens. Ohhelpenow 
Our Caufe cries for your knee. 

MmiL Ifyou grant not 

My Sifter her petition in that force* ’ 

With chat Celerity, and nature which 
Shee makes it in mom henceforth lie not dare 
To askeyou any thing, not be fo hardy 
Ever to take a H usband. 

Thef. Pray (land up. 

1 am entreating of my fclfe to doc 
That which you k necle to have me; Pyritbou* 
Lc%de on the Bride; get you and pray the Gods 2 
For fucccffc, and rcui:ne;oniic not any thing 
In the pretend.^ Celebration 1 Quecnes . 




Follow your SoWicr (as befetc) hence yoa 

And at the banckes ctt Anly mccte Bs with 
The forces youean raifc, where we fliall finde 
The moy tie of a number, for a bafiacs. 

More bigger look’t;fince that oUr Theame is hafle 
I ftatnp this kiffe upon thy emraot lip pe, 

Sweetc keepe it asmy Token 5 Set you forward 

For I will fee yoil gone* Exeunt totforAs thtT"elti^et 

Farewell my beauteous Sifter 

Keepc the feaft full, bate not an ho wrc<>H’t. 

^irithoMi, Sir 

lie follow you at heeles; The Fcafts folempnity 
Shall vvant till your returne. 

T^i?/; Gofen I charge you 
Boudge not from Athens; We lhall be rcturnittg 
Ere you can end this Feaft; ofwhkh ipray you 
Make no abatement; once more farewell all. ' ‘ * 

I. Thus do’ft thou ftill make good the tongue o’th.. 
a. And earnftaDeiiycqual with Mars, f world, 
g. Ifaot -above him, for ' 

Thou being but mortall raakefi affcfSIions bend 
To GodlikeTionours; they themfelves fome fay 
Grone under fuch a Maftry, 

T he/. As we are men 
Thus Ihould we doe,being fenftially lubdu Je 
We loofeeur humane ty ties good checie Ladies. Flerip^ 
Now tunic we towardsyewr Comforts. Exeunt, 

'Arcite. Deere P4/<two»,deercr in (ovc then Blood 

And our prime Cofen, yet unhardned in 
The Crimes ofnaturej Let usleaye the Citty 

T hebs^and the tcmptlogs"in’t,before v?e fur*hst 
Sully our glofle of youth, 

Andhercto keepeinabftinericewefeame ■ 

As in Incontiucncc; for not to fwim 

Tth aide o’th G urrent.wcic almoft to finckc, . 

■ ■■■■ ■■ At 
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At leaft to us to an Edy 

To his bold ends,hononr,and golden Ingots, 

he won, he had r.ct,and now flurted 
^ peace for whom he fought, who then lhall oftcr 
ToA/-r7?/fofcornd A heir ? ^ y 

When fuch 1 meete,and wilh great would 
Refume her ancitnt fit o?IelcHZ.te 
To ae c the Scldicr woike, that peace might purge 
Fo/ntr teplttiGn,and retaine anew ^ 

Her charitable heart now hard, and hailbcr 
1 hen firife.or war <ou;d be. 

Arctte, Are you not out? 

Meetc you no ruinc, but theSoldlerin 

The Cranckes,and turnes of Thtbs?you did begin 
As if you met dccaiesof many kindes: 
perceive you none^ that doeatowic youf pi^ty 
Buc th’un-confidcrd Soldier ? 

Paj. Yes^Ipitty . r l m 

Decaies where ere 1 findc thciu^batlocn mou 

That fwcaCing in an honourable Toy Ic 

Are paidc with yce to coolc ’em. 

/ ArcitCy Tis not this 
I did begin to fpeake of: This is vertuc 
Of no refpcift in Thcbs^I fpake of Thebs 
How dangerous if we will keepe our Honours^ 

It is for our refyding, where every ^vill 

Hath a good cullor;where eve’ry feeming good's 

A ecttaine evillj where not to be ev'n lumpe 
As they are, here were to be flrangcis^and 
Siichthuo^stobemecreMonfterst ^ 

C 
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Pah Tis in our power, 

(Vnlcfle wc feare that Apes can Tutor s)to 
Be Matters of our manners : what neede I 
A£Fc(tt anothers ^ate, which is not catching 
Where there is faith,or to be fond upon 
Anothers way of fp?ech,whcn by mine owne 
I may be reafonably conceiv’d ; ft v’d too, 

Speaking it tr uly ; why ami bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor, haply fo long untill 
The foIiow’d,roake purttiit ? or let me know, 

Why mine ownc Barber is unblett, with him 

My poore Chinne too,for tis not Cizard inft 

To iiich a Favorites glaffe ; What Gannon is there 

That docs command my Rapier from my hip 

To dangle’c in my hand, or to go tip toe 

Before the ftreete be foule ? Either lam 

The fore-horfe in the Teame,or I am none 

That draw i'th fequent trace : thefe poore Height fores, 

Neede not a plantin ; That which rips my bofomc 

Alffloft to'ch heart’s, 

Arcite, Our Vndc 

Pal. He, 

A moft unbounded Tyrant,whofe fucceffes 
Makes heaven unfeard,and viilany attured 
Beyond its powernhere’s nothing, almoft puts 
Faith in a feavour,and deiHes alone 
Voluble chancCjWho onely attributes 
The fatuities of ocher fnftruments 
To his owne Net vesand ad; Commands men fervice, 
And wha: they winne in’r,bcor and glory on; 

That fcarcs not to do harm ; good, dares not ; Let 
The blood of mine that’s fibbe tohim,befuckc 
From me with Leeches, Let them breakc and fall 
Oflfme with that corruption. 

Arc. Cleere fpirited Cozen 
Lets lea ve his Court,tbat we may nothing fh are, 

Of his lowd infamy : for otir roil ke, 

■ ■ Will 
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Will reliOi of the panorc,and we mutt 
Be vile, or difobedient, not his kinefmcn 

In blood, unit ffe in-quality. 

Pal. Nothing truer: , , .r, 

I thinke the Eccbocs of his.ttiamcs rave dea tt 

Theearcsofheav’nlyluftice.-widdowscryes 

Defcend againe into their throates.and have not;f»^r Va- 
Duc audience of the Gods: 

Val. The King cals for you;yctbe leaden tooted 
Till his great rage be off biBJ.y^f^*« 

He broke bis whipftockc and cxclaisnoagajlift 
The Horfes of the SuD,but wbifpcrd too 
The lowdeneffc of his Fury. 

‘Pal. Small windes Ihake him , 



But w hats the matter ? , v. ,r 

Val. T^f/fw('who where he threates appals,) hath lent 
Deadly defyance to bin»,and pronounces 
Ruine to Thcbs,who is at hand to leak 
The promife of his wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; 

Buttbat we feate the Gods in him,hc brings not 

A jot of terrour to us •, Yet what roan 

Thii ds his ownc wortbf the cafe is each of ours) 

When that bis adions dregd, with mindc affurd 
Tis bad he goes about. 

Pal. Leave that unreafond. 

Our fcrvices ftand now for Tbebs,n©t Cretn^ 

Yetto be aeutrall to him, were diihonour ; 

Rebellious to oppofcrtbereforc we muft 
With him ftand to the mercy of our Fate, 

W ho hath bounded our laft minute. 

Arc., So We muft; r 

Ift fed this warres afootefor it fliall be . 

On faile of feme condition. 

Val. Tis in motion ^ 

The iatclligcnce of ftate came in the inttant 
With the defier. 
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Pal, Lets to the king, who, were he 
A quartet earner of that honour, which 
HisEnenay come in,the blood we venture ^ 

Should be as for our health,which were not fpent. 

Rather laide out for purchafe: but ala* 

Our hands advanc’d before out hearts, what will 

Tlifl fall o’th ftrokc doe damage ? -I 

Arti. Let th’e vent. 

That never erring Arbitratouf, tell us 

When we know all our felves,and let us follow 

The becking of our chance. Exeunt. 

Scaena 3. E»ter Timhotfs, Hifvlitaf Emilia, 

^ir. No further. 

Hip. Sitfatewell;rcpc3tniy wilhes 
To out great Lord, of whole fucces i dare not 
Make any timerous queftionjyci I wilb hinj 
Exce's,and overflow of power, and’t might be 
To date ill-dcaling fortune; fpeede to him. 

Score never hurtes good Gouertiours. 

Fir, Though! knew 

HisOcean needesnot my poore drops,yct they 

Muft ycild their tribute thete.'My precious Mai dc, 
Thofebeflaffeaions, that the heavens infufe 

In their beft temperd prices, kecpccnthioand 

In your dcate heart. 

Emil. ThanckesSirjRemonbermc 
To our all toyall Brother, for whofe Ipcede 
The great Bdlona ile lbilicLte;and 
Since in our terrene State petttions are not 
Without giftes underiloodj lie offer to her 
What 1 ihall be ad vifed flielikcs jour hear ts 
Are in his Army b his Tent. 

Hip. In’sbofme: 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot wcepc 
When our Friends don their hclmes,or put to lea. 

Or tell of Babes bioachd on the Launcc.or women 

That 



Exit ‘Pir. 
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That have fod their Infants in ('and after catC them) 

The brine, they wept at killing cm; Then if 
You flay to f:c of us fuch SpincUers, wc 

Should hold you here for c ver. 

'Pir, peace be to you 
As I purfue this war,wbich (ball be then 
Beyond further requiring. 

Emil- How his longing 

Followes his Friend; fince his depart, bis fportes 
Though craving ferioufnes,and skilli, pafi (lightly 
His careles execution, where nor game 
Made him regard, or lofle confide r, but 
Playing ore bufines in his hand, another 
Direifting in bishead,hisminde,nurfe cquall 
To theft fo diffring T wyns;have you obferv’d him, 

Since our gr eat Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour : 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cablnd 
In many as dangerous,as pool e a Corner, 

Pcrill and want contcnding,thcy haye skife 
Torrents whole roring tyranny and power 
Ttblcafl of theft was drcadfull,and they have 
Fought out together, where Dcaths-ftife was lodgd,- 
Yet fate bach brought them off : Their knot oflovc 
Tide, wcaii’djintangled, with fo true, lb long, 
Andwichafingeroffodeepea cunning 
May be qutwornc, never undone, I thinke 
Thefmt cannot be umpire to himlelfe 
Cleaving his confeience into twaine,and doing 
Each fide like luftice, which be loves beft. 

Emil. Doubtlelfc 

There is a beft, and rcalbn has no manners 
To lay it is KOt you : I was acquainted 
Once with a time, when I en joyd a Play-fellow j 
You were at wars.when Ihe the grave enrichd, 

Who made too proud the Bcd,tooke leave o’th Moonc 
fwhich then lookc pale at parting^when our count 
Was each a eleven. 

C 3 Htf. 




14 The Two N oU e Kinfmen . 

ffif. TwasF/4»/4,. 

Smi/, Yes 

You talkc of Pirith»tu and Thefem love; 

Theirs has mote ground, is more maturely fealond. 

More buckled with ftrong Iudgcment»and their ncedcs 
2 Heatfcs rea- tb’othcr may ^ faid to water 

<}*y with Pala- Theit iutcttangled rootes of love, but I 
mon;and Arci» And flieefi figh and fpoke of) were things innocent, 
te: the 3. Lou’d for we did, and like the Elements 

. That know not what, nor why, yet doc cfFe£l 
his Lordej^" Rare iflucs by their operancejour foulcs 
ready. Did lb to one another; what Ibc lik’d. 

Was then of me approov’d, what not condemd 
No more artaignement, the flowre that I would pinckc 
And put betweene my brcafls,ohf then but beginning 
To fwell about the bloffome)lhe would long 
TilUbeehadfuch anothet,and commit it 
To the like innocent Cradle, where Phenix like 
They dide in perfume.- on my head no toy 
But was herpattcrnc,herafte(ftions (pretty 
T hough happcly,hcrcareles, were, I followed 
For my inoft ferious decking, had mine eate 
Stolae feme new airc, or at adventure humd on 
From mificall Coynadge;why it wasa note 
Whereon her fpirits would fojourne (rather dwell on) 

' And fingiitinhcrflurabersjThisrehearfali 

(Which fury- innocent wots wcll)comes in 
Like old importments baftard,has this end. 

That the true love tweene Mayde,andmayde, may be 
More then in fex individual!. 

Hip. Y’areont of breath 
And this high fpeeded-pacc, is but to fay 

That you fhall never (like the Maide F/^riWia)'. 

Love any that’s calld Man. 

£jw«7. I am furel Iball nor. 

Htp. Now alacke weake Sifter, 

1 muft no more beleeve thee in this point 
(Though, in’t I know thou doll bekeve thy.felfe,) 



Then 
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The Two Noble Kinfmen* 

. Then I will trufi a fickely appetite, 

Thatloathes even as it longs, but furc my Sifter 
if I were ripe for your perfwafion, you 
Have faide enough to lhake me from the Armc 
Ofthe all noble Thefeas^ox. whole fortunes, 

I will now in, and knctle with gieat afl'urance. 

That we, more then his F/ro^AcAs/^poflelTe 
The high throne in bis heart. 

LmtL I am not againft your faith, 

Yeticontinevvraine. Exeunt, 

Cornett* 

Sc*na Ban4ilefirookewithm:Then a Retrait:Florifi, 
Then Enter Thefem {^viPlor ) the three ^ueenes mette 
him^ and fall on their faces before him. 

If Tothcenoftarrebedarke, 

2 . Both Heaven and earth 

Friend thee for e ver. 

3* All the good that may 

Be wilhd upon thy bead, I, cry Amen tco’f.' (vcns 

f Thef Th’imparciallGods, whofrom the mounted hca- 

View usthcinnortall Heard.bebold whoerre. 

And in their time chaftice.-goe and linde out 
The bones of your dead Lords,and honour them 
With treble Ceremonie, rather then a gap 
Should be in their dccre rights.wc would Uippl'ic. 

But thofe we will depute, which lhallinvcft 

You in your dignities, and even each thine 

Out haft does leave imperfe<a;So adiew 

And heavens good eyes looke on you, what are thofe? 

ti X, n Exeunt ^ueenes* 

^ Herald. Men ofgreat quality.as may be j udod 

5 Some of Thebs have told’s 

Th^ are Sillers children, Nephewes to the King. 

Like I - ' ' of Mars, I law them in the war, 

I with prey. 

Make lanes m troopes agaftj fixt my note 

Conftantly on thcmjfor they were 4 markc 

Worth 
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1$ ‘XheT'wo^o^leKinJntm. 

Worth a god’s view : vvhat ptifpner Was tthat told ms 
When I enquired their nam^/ 

Herald. We leave, they’r called 
Areite^ci^? daman, 

The(. Tis right, thofe.thofc 
They arc not dead ? 

Her. Nor in a ftate oflife.had they bio taken 
•Heatfctrea- When their laft hurts wcie,given,twas poflible 



They might have bin r'-coveiedj Ycc they breathe 
And hauc the name of men* 

Thf, Then tife’em 

The y«y leciot luch(milIioBS of rates) 

Exceede the wine of others, all our Surginns 
Convent in their bthoofe, our neheft balmes 
Rather then niggard wail, their lives conceme us, 

Much more then Thebs is worth, rather then have ’ini 
Freed of this plight, and in thdr morning ftate 
^Sound and at liberty)! vvould cm dead, - 

But forty thoufand fold,we had rather have ’em 
Pritbiiers to us,thtn death } Bearc ’em fpeedily 
Fioni oUi kinde aire,to them unkinde, and minifler 
What man to man may doc for our fake mote. 

Since I have knowne frights, fury, friends, bebeaftes, 

Loves, provocations, zeale, a mifttisTaske,, 

Dtfirc ofliberty, afeavour, madues, 

Hath fet a oiarke which nature could not reach too 
Without fome impoficion, ficknes in will 
Or wtaftling (Ircngth inteafoii, for out Love 
And great polios mercy, all out beft, 

Tneir beft skill tender. Leade into the Gitty, 

Where having bound things fcaitcrd,we will poll Finrijh, 
To Athens for out Army. Ex^nu 

OUffftcke. 

Sesna 5 .Enter the Qtteenes with (he Hearfes of their 
Kuighttt,i»a Fttnerdl Soiempnity, 



Vrnes^ and odours ^bring away, 
Vapours, fighes^darkenthe day ; 



TheTtwo fioble KinpntH^ 

Our dde mere deadly loohfsthnn dying 
Edmes^and Gummes,and4sikvy chetrett 
Sacred vials filFd with teares, 
Andclamort through the wild ayrefying. 

^emeaSfad,andfelempne Showef, 

That are ^uiekceydpleafHrerfoes; 
jVeceavent nought elfebxt wees* 



fVe eenvent^e. 



g.iS^.This funeral path, brings to your boufliolds grave: 

Joy ceaze on you againe: peace fleepe v. 2thT'«Ti. ^ 

2 . And this to yours., 

X, Yours this way.' Heavens leftd 

A thoufand differing waies,to one fine end. 

3. This world’s a Citty full of ftrayin® Streetes, 
And Death’s the inarketvplacc, where each one mectes. 

Exeunt feverally. 



A^us SecmdfH. 






Scaenai. Enter lailir, and moer. 

Idler. I may depart with little, while I live,fomc thing I 
May caftto you, not much: Alas ihpPrifonI 
Keepe, though it be for great ones, yet they feldome 
Come; Before one ^rf/»»o«,you (hall take a number 
Of Minnowes:! aragiven out to be better lyn d 
Then it can appcare,tomc report is a true 
Speaker : I would I were tcally,that I atn 
Deliverd to be : Marry, what I have (be it what 
it will)! w ill affure upon niy daughter at 
The day of ray death. te ' ' 

Wootr, Sir I demaund no more then yout OWnCOucri 

And I will efiateyout Daughter in what I 
Haveprotnifed, ' ,, , 

f> latUt* 
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/^/.r.Wel,we will talkc raoic of this, when the fokmnity 
Is paft ; But have you a full promifc of 

When that (hall be fecne,l tender my confcnt, 

moer. 1 have Sir; here fhce comes. 

lailor. Your Friend and I have chanced to name 
You here, upon the old bufines.- But no mote of that. 
Novv,fo foone asthc Court hurry >f ^ 

Have an end of rt.-Fth mcane time looke tenderly 
To the twoPrifoners. I can tell you they arc princes. 
X)<e«(r.Thcfc firew'ings are for their Chambcr,tispitty they 
Arc in prifon, and twer pitty they (hould be out : I 
Doe tbinke they have patience to njakc any adveifity 
Afhara’d ; the prifon it fclfc is proud of ctn; and 
The V have all the world“ in their Chamber, 

Jailer. They are fam’d tobeapaircofabfolute mcn*_ 

my trotb,I think Fame but ftammcrs»crn.they 

Stand a gteife above the reach of report. f doers. 

Jai. iSa’thera reported in the Battaile tobe the only 

Dauek Nay moft likely.foy they are noble fuftrers;! 

Mcrvailc how they would have lookd had they bccne 
Vi(3ors, that with fuch a conftant Nobility, enforce 
A frccdome out of Bondage, making mifery their 
Mirth,and affltilion,a toy to jtft at. 

Doc they fo? 

*Dang, It feemes to me they have no more lencc ot their 
Captivity, then I of ruling Athens .* they eate 
Well, looke merrily, difeourfe of many things. 

But nothing of their ownc reflraint, and difaflerw 
Yet fomettme a devided figh.martyrd as twer 
I’th deliverance, willbreakcftom one ofthem. 

When the other prefently gives it fo fwcctc atebukc, ■ r 
That I could wirfi my fclfc a Sigh to be fo chid, 

Oi at Icaft a Sighet to be comforted. ■ 

IVoeer. Inevcrfaw’cm. , 

Jailor. The Duke hirofclfe came privately in the night, 
Sattr Patamon^ and /ifcit e^ae*'»t> 
And fo did they, what the rcafon ©fit is, I ^ 
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Know not: Looke yonder they are; that’s 
e.^mf#lookes out. 

Daugh, NoSir,no,that’sT.*/<«*»»»r j4reite{$i\M 
Lower of the twainc j you may perceive a part 

Ofhim. ... , , 

Jai. Goc toojleave your pointing ; they would not 
Make us their obje£f;out of their fight. 

T)augh. It is a holliday to looke on thcm:Lord,the 
Ditfrcnceofmen. Exeunt, 

Scaetiaa. Enter TeUai»on,andArcitcinprifou, 

Pal, How doe you Noble Coftn? 

tAreite. How doe you Sir f 

Pal, Why flrong inough to laugh at milcry. 

And bearc the chance of wari:cyct,vvc arc prifonett 
1 fcare for ever Cofen, 

Arcite. I btlccveit, 

, And to that deftiny have patiently 
Laide up my hourc to come, 
pal. Oh Cofen 

Where is Thebs now ? where is our noble Country I 
Where arc our friends, and kindreds ? never more 
Muft we behold thofe comforts, never fee 
The hardy youthes ftrive for the Games of honour 
(Hung with the painted favours of their Ladies^ 

Like tall Ships under faile:then feart among'ft 'era 
And as an Eattwind leave ’em all behinde us. 

Like lazy Clowdcs, whilft Palamon and Areite,, 

Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out-ftript the peoples praifes,won the Garlands, 

Ere they have time to wifh ’em ours.O never 
Shall we t we cxcrcife,like T wyns of hono ur , 

Out Armes againe, and feele our fyty horfcs 
Like proud Seas under us,our good Swords,now 
fBetter the red -eyd god o f war nc v’r were) 

Btavifhd our Tides, like age muft tun to ruft. 

And decke the Tempics of thofe gods that hate us^ 

Da Thcfe 
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Thcfe hands ftiall never draw’em out like lightaing 
To blaft whole Armies more. 

Arcite. No pAamen, 

Thofe hopes are Prifoners with us, here we are 
And here the graces of our youthes muft wither 
Like a too-timely Springihere age mutt hnrtc us. 

And which 

The fwectc embraces of a loving wue 
Loden with kiffe$,armd with thoufand Gupids 
Shall never clafpe our ncckes^no iffue know us. 

No figures of our fclves Qiall we ev r Ice, 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach'em 
Boldly to gaze againft bright armes, and fay 

Remember what your fathers were, and coriquer. 

The faire-eyd Maides,fliall wee^ our Bauifcments, 
And in their Songs, curfe cver'blinded fortune 
Till (hec for (hamc fee what a wrong fliehas done 
To youth and oaturejThis isall our world; 

We (hall know nothing here but one another, 

Heare nothing but the Glocke thattels ourwocs. 
The Vine fliall grow, but we fiiall never fee it ; 
Sommer foall come, and with her all delights j 
But dead-cold winter muft inhabitehcrc ftill* 

T>A. Tis too true Areit^.lo out Theban houndes. 
That ftiooke the aged Forteft with their ecchocs. 

No more now mult we halloa, n© more Aiake 
Our pointed I avelyns,whilft the angry Swine 
IF lyes like a parthian quiver from our rage^ 

Strucke with ©ur wcll-ftecld Darts; All valiant ufcs« 
f The foode,and nourifhmcnt of noble mindcs,} 

In us two here fiiall'perinijwe fliall die 
(which is the curfe of honour) lafily. 

Children of greife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. Yet Cofen, 

Even from the bottom of thcfe mifctics 
From all that fortune can ioflidt upon us, 

1 fee two comforts ryfing,two meere bleflii^, - 
If the gods pleafe, tohold here abrave patience. 
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And the enjoying ofour gteefes together^ 

Ifithinke this out prifon. 
paU. Ccttcinly, 

Tis a maiac goodnes €ofen,that oar fortunes 
Were twyn’d together; tis moft true, two foules 
Put in two noble Bodies,let’em fuffer 
The gaule ofhazardjfo they grow together. 

Will never finckc, they muft notjfay they could, 

A wHling man dies fleepmg, and all’s done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of thisplace 
That all men hate fo much f 
Pal. How gentle Cofen? 

Arc* Let’s thinkethis prifon, holy fandiuary. 

To kcepc us from corruption of wotfomen. 

We ar® young and yet defirethe waies of honour. 

That liberty and common Converfetion 

The poyfon of pure fpirits; might like women 

Wooe us to wander from, What worthy blefliug 

Can be but out Imaginations 

May make it ours? And heete being thus togathci;. 

We are an cndles mine t© one anocher ; 

We ate one anothers wife,ever begetting 

New birches of love; we arcfather,fiieads,aGquaiBtancc, 

We are in one another, Families, 

I am your heirc,and you are mine: This place 
Is out Inhericance: no hard Oppreffour 
Dare take this fcoizi us ; here with a little patience 
Wc fliall live long, and loving; No furfeits fcckc us r 
The hand of war hurts none here, nor the Seas 
S walfow their youth : wei c we at liberty, 

A wife might pate us lawfully, or bufines. 

Quarrels confimie us, Envy ©fill men 
(Stave our acquaintance, I might fleken Gofen,’ 

Where you fhould never know it, and fo periflt 
Without your noble hand to clofc mine eies, 

Or praitis to the godsja thoufand chauncas 
Were we ftom hence, would fcavet us. 

D j f, (tU 



"The tmitpbU 

P 4 /. You have made me 
(I thankc you Gofen ^mVf)almoft wanton 
Wich my Captivity ; what a mifety 
It is to live abroadc? and every Where : 

Tis like a Beaft me thinkcs; I findc the Court here, 

I am Arte a more content, and all thofe pleafurci 
Th at wooe the w ils of men to vanity, 

1 fee through now, and am foffi cicnt 
To tell the world,tis but a gaudy lhaddow. 

That old Time, as hc*paffes by takes with him. 

What had we bin old in the Court of 
Where fin is luftice, luft, and ignorance. 

The vertues of the great oncsrCofen Arcite^ 

Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe, ill old tnen,unwept. 

And had their Epitaphes,thc peopIcsCurfes, 

Shall I fay more? 

Arc. I would hcare you flill. 

Yeiliall* 4 

Is there record ofany two that lov'd 

Better then we doe 

Arc, Sure there cannor. 

I doc not thinke it pofllblc out frjcndlhip . 

Sho uid ever leave us. 
iArc, Till our deathcs it cannot 

£«rer Emilia aftd her woman, 
' And after death our Ipirits ttjall be led 
To thole that love eternally. Speake on Sir. 

This garden ha s a world of pleafures in’i. 

What Flowre is this? 
from, Tis calldNarcilfus Madam. 

Emi/. That was a fairc Boy certaine, but a foole. 

To love himleife, were there not maides enough? 

Arc. Pray forward. 

Pal, Yesi : 

Emil, Or were they all hard hearted ? 

Worn. They could not be to one ib faiie. 

Emil^ Thou wouldft not. ? 

-r- fpem 



IthinkeIflsouldnot,M 3 danii« 

£«m 7 . That’s a good wench ; 

But takeheedc to your kkidqes though* 
from. Why Madam? 

Emil> Men arc mad things. 

Arcite, Will ye goc forward Gofen ? 

£w//«Canfi not thou work:fucb flowctsin (ilka waoch? 
IVom, Yes* 

Emil, I Ic ha VC a gownc full of *cm andof thde^ 

This is a pretty colour, wilt not doc 
Rarely upon a Skirt wench? 

Womi Deinty Madam. ' 

Are, Goftn,Colen,how docyou Sir?Why 
pal. Never till now I was in prilbn tAreite, 

-/f'rc. Why whats the matter Man ? 

74/. Behold, and wonder. 

By heaven fhee is a Goddcffc. 

Arcite, Ha. 

Prf/. Doe reverence.' 

She is a Goddefle Arcite ii 
Emil. OF all Flowrcs. 

Me thinkcs a Rofe is beR. 

Worn. Why gentle Madam?- 
Emil. It is the very Etnblcme of a Maidci 
For when the weft wind courts her gently 
How modcftly fhe blowes, and paints theSun,[ 

With her chafte bluflics?When thc Notth comes nceiehet^ 
Rude and itnpaticnt.then, like Chaftity 
Shee lockes her beauties in her b ud againc>. 

And leaves him to ba(e b riers. . . . ' . 

Worn. Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her roodefiy will blow (b far 
Shefaisfot’eta Mayde 
Iflhcc have any honour, would belotfe 
To take example by her. ; 

Emil, Thou art wanton^ ' 

Arc. She is wondrous faire. 
tal, Sheisall the beauty extant* . 

€mtl, 

L k 






thtTmlioblcKi»fnte». 

J «w/.T6<: Sun grows higb,Iets walk in,keep theft ftowert^ 
Wecle fee bow nccrc Art can come neere their colours ; 

I am wondrous merry hearted,! could laugh now. 
iVom. I could lie downcl amfure. 

And take one with you 
Went. That s as we bargaine Madam, 

Ew»7, Well, agtcc then. ^ , 

Exeunt Emtlis And mmn, 

TaU What thiake you of this beauty ? 

Art. Tisarareonc. 

Prf/. Is’t but a rare ©nc ? 

Arc. Yes a raatchlet beauty. , 

PA, Mi°ht not a man wclllofe himfelre and love net. 
'Are. I cannot tell what you have done J have, / 
Bcflirew mine «ycs for’t,now I feele my ShacKlcs. , 
PA. You love her then? 

Arc. Who would not? 

Pal. And defire her? 

^rc. Be fore my liberty. 

PA. I law her firft. 

Arct Thatsnothiog ’ 

PA. Butitlliallbc. ' 

Arct Ifawhertoo. 

PaI: Ycs,but you rauft not love her* . 

^rc. I will not as you docjto worlbip her ;- 
As Ihc is heavenly, and ableffcdGoddes; 

love bet as a woman, to enjoy her) 

So both may love. 

pA. YoulhallnotloTcatall. 

Arc. Not love at all. 

Who (hall deny me? 

PaU I that fitft law her } Ithatiookc pollcnioB 

Fitft with mine eye of all thofe beauties 

In her reveald to mankinde.* ifthou lou 11 her. 

Or cnicrtam’ft a hope CO blaft my vvjfccj. 

Thou art a Tray tour A^Ate and a fellow 
Falft as thy Title to her.* friendlhip, blood 
Mi all the ty«bctwccn« usi difcUiroc 



If 
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jf thou once thinkc upon her. 

Arc, Yes I love her, 

^nd if the lives of all my name lay on it, 

I muftdoe fo, I love her with my foulc. 

If that Will loft ye,farcwcll Palarftcn, 

I fay againc,! lovc,and in loving her maiHtainc 
I am as wcirthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beauty 
As any or any living 

That is a mans Sonne. 

PA. Have I cald thee friend ? 

Arc.TeSfinA have found me lb;why are yon mov’d thus ? 
Let me dealc coldly with you,amsHOt I 
Part of you blood, part of your foulc? you have told me 
That I was PAUmon, and you were Arcite, 

Pal, Yes. 

Arc. Amtioclliable to thoftaffeiftlons, 

Thoft joyes,greifts,angers,fearer,my friend &aU fuffer ? 
TaI. Ycmaybc. 

Arct Why then would you deale lb cunningly. 

So ftrangely,lb vnlike a noble kinefroan 
To love alone ? ipcakctrucly,docyouthinkcmc 
Vnworthy of her fight ? 

TaI. No; but un juft, 
ifthou putfue that fight. 

Arc. Becauft an ocher 
Firft ftes the Enemy ,ftiall I ftand ftill 
And let mine honour downe, and never charge ? 

PaI. Yes, if he be but one. 

Arc. But fty that one 
Had rather combat me ? . 

PaI. Let that one fay fo. 

And nfe thy freedome : els if thou putfueft her. 

Be as that curftd man that hates his Country, 

A branded yillaioe. 

Am. Youarcinad. 

Pal. Imuftbe. 

Till thou arc worthy. Archest concernes me, 

■ “ E 
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And in this tnadnes,if I hazard thee 
And take thy life, I dcale but truely. 

Arc. Fie Sir. . 

You play the Cbilde extreamely:! will love her, 
i muft, I ought to doc fo^and I dare. 

And alj this juftly. 

T^/. OtbatnoWjthatnow 
Thy falfc-felfe and thy friend, had bat this fortane 
To be one howre at liberty, and gtafpe 
Our good Swords in out hand$,I would quickly teach thee 
What tw’er to filch affc^ion from another ; 

Thou art baler in it then a Gutputfcj 
Put but thy head out of this window more, 

And as I have a Ibule, He naile thy life too’t. 

Arc.l hou dar’ft'not f®olc,thou canft not, thou art feeble. 
Put my head out?Ile throw my Body our. 

And 'leapc th? garden, w hen I fee her next 

Enter Keeper, 

And pitch betwcea her armes to anger thee. 

Pal. No morcjthc keepers comming; I Ihall live 
T o knecke thy braines out with my Shackles. 

Arct Doe. • . . 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen; 

Pala, Now honeft keeper I 
Keeper, Lordv^m>tf,yonmuftptelentIy to’thDukc; 
The catiftl know not ytt, ' 

Arc. I am ready keeper. 

Keeper, Prince Palamon^ mufl awhile bereave you 
Of your faire Cofens Gompany. 

Exeunt &Arcitef4»dKeeptrt 

pal. And me too,'- 

E ven when you pleafe of lifc;why is he lent for/ 

It may be hefhall marry her, he’s goodly. 

And like enough the Duke hath taken notice ■ 

Both of his blood and body:But his falfehood. 

Why Ihould a friend be treacherous I If that 
Get him a wife fo noble, and fo faire, • 

Let honeft men nc're love againe. Once more 



■PCf] 



mm 1 0 



ll|llll|llll|llll|llll|ll 

20 30 40 

llllllllllllllllllllllln 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 



110 



120 130 140 



150 




TheTwoTIohleKitffmeA'. 27 

I would but fee this faire One/ Blefled Garde^ 

And fruite,and flowers more blelfed that ftill bloltotii 
As her brighr eies Cbme on ye. would I Were 
For all the fortune of my life hereafter 
Yon little Tree, yon blooming Apricocke; 

How I would fpread, and fling my w'anton armes 
In at her window;! would bring her fruite - / 

Fit for the Gods to feed on;youth and pleaforc ■ 

Still as (he tailed Ihould be doubled on her. 

And iflbc be not heavenly I would make her 
So necre theGodsin jiature,'thcy fiaouldfeaie her. 

Enter Keeper. 

And then I am fore flic would love me: how now keeper 
Whet’s 

Keeper, Baniflid .’Prince 
Obuinedhis liberty; but nevermore 
Vpon his oith and liie mull; he let fbocc 
V pon this Kingdomc. 

T<»/. Hees a blefled mail. 

He fhall lee Thebs agatne,and call to Armes 
The bold yong men, that when he bids ’em charge. 

Fall on like ^tViArcite fliall have a Fortune, 

If he dare make hirafelfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Fciid to ftrike a battle for her; 

And if he lofc her theD,hc*s a cold Coward ; 

How bravely may he beate bimfelfe to win her 
If he be noble thou&nd waies.- 

Were I at liberty, I would doc things 
Of luch a vertuous^rcatnes, that this Lady, 
Tbitbluflungvirgine ftiouldtake manhood to her 
And fccke to ravifh me. 

Keeper, My Lord for you 
1 have this charge too. 

Pal. Todifehargemy life. 

Keep.^o, but from this place to rcmooTC your Lotdfliip, 
The windo wes arc too open. 

Pal. Di.vi!s take 'em 

That arc fo cnvjoie 10 mcjpre’thee luli me* m 

E 2 Keeper 
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2 s *The t-fpo Mle Kinfmen, 

Keep, And hang for’t afterward. 

Tal. By this good light 
Had I a fword I would kill thee. 

Keept Why my Lord? 

P4l. Thou bringft fuch pelting fcuruy news continually 
Thou art not worthy lifcjl will not goe. 
indeede yon muft ray Lord. 

P/ll. May I fee the garden ? 

Keep, Noe. 

T4/. Thenlamrcfoludjl willnotgoc. (rous 

Keep.l muft condtaine you then ; and for you arc dan^» 
lie clap more yrons on you. 

p4/.Doe good keeper. 

Be {liake'emfb,ye ftiall not fl£«c. 

Be make ye a new MoriilTe,mu(t I goe ? 

Keep. There is no remedy. ^ ' ' 

• P<*/. Fare well kinde window.- 
May rude windc never hurt thee.O my Lady 
If ever thou haft felt whatforrow was, 

Dreamehow I fuffcr.Gome;now bury me. 

Exemt Pa/am«H^/tnd Keeper, 
Sexm^. Enter -dreite, 

Areite, Banifhd the kingdonie?tis a benefit, 

A mercy I muft thanke ’em for,butbanilhd 
The free enjoying of that face I die fbry 
©hcwasaftuddkdpuoilhmentjadeath ; 

Beyond Imagination: Such a veiigeaace 

That werv I old and wicked,all my fins 

Gould never plucke upon me.P(*/4we»5 

Thou ha’ft the Start now, thou ftialt ftay andfec 

Her br^ht eyes breake each morning gainft thy wisdoWj 

And let in life into thee 5 thou flialt-fecdc. 

Vpoa ihe fwcetencs ofa noble beauty. 

That nature nev’r exceeded, not acv’rfiiall: '- V 

, Good gods ? what happincs has Pnlimon ? i ■ - ' r ^ 

Tiventy to one, hee’lc come to Ipeakc to her. 

And ifihe be as gentje, as {he’s faire. 
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Thetwo Noble Kmfmen, 

lknowfhe*shis,h«hasaTongue will tame fcancomc* 
Tcmpefts,and make the wild Rockes wanton. Come what 
The word is death; I will not leave thcKingdomr, 

I know mine owne, is but a heape of ruins, 

And no ledrefle there, if I goe, he bas her. 
lam refolu’d an other fhape Chall make me, 

Or end my fortunes. Either way,I am happy: , 

He fee her, and be neere faer,or no more, 

Enter. Cemtry people^ ^ cue veith a gUrlend befm thm, 

r. My Matters, ile be there that’s certainc, 
ii And lie be there. 

3. And I, 

4. Why then have with ye Boyes; Tis but a chidiogj 
Let the plough play to day,ile tick'It out 

Ofthe lades tailes to morrow. 

I . lam fure 

To have my wife as jealous as a Turkey : 

But that’s all one,ilegoc through, let her mumble, 
a. Clap her aboard to morrow night, and ftoa her. 

And all’s made up againe. 

3 . I, doe but put a feskue in her fift,and you {hall lee her 
Take a new Idlbn out, and be a good wcnch. 

Doe we all hold, againft the Maying ? 

4. Hold ? what Ihould aik us ? 

3. will Be tbite. 

2. hndSenfieti, 

And SjcM, and 5. better lads nev’r dancd under green Tree, 
And yet know what wenches: ha? ' 

But will the dainty Domine,the Schcolemafler keep touch 
Doe you thinke: for he do’s all ye know. 

3 . Hec’l cate a hornebooke ere he faile: goe too,the raat- 
tet’stoofarve driven betwttne him,and the Tanners daugh- 
ter, to let flip now,and fhe muft fee the Duke, and Ihc mutt 
daunce too. 

4. Shall we be lufty. 

i. All the Boyes in Athens blow wind i’th breech on’s,- 

E 3 . »nd 
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JO TheTwol^obleKinfmeth 

aaci hcerc ilc be and there tie be, for our Towne, and here 
againe, and there againc : ha.Boyes, heigh for the wca- 
vers. 

1. Th’ismuft be done i'th woods, 

4. O pardon me. . r r i t 

2. By any meancs our thing of learning lees lo ? where he 

himfelfc willedific thcDukc aioft pailoufly in our b^halfess 
hees excellent i’th woods,bring him to th plaines, his lear- 
ning makes no cry. , T- ,1 J 

9 . Weelc fee the Iports, then every man to s Tacklerand 
Sweete Companions lets rehearfe by any meanes^before 
The Ladies fteus,and doc fvvectly»and God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4. CoiHcnt;thefportsoncecnded, wee’lpttfoime. Away 
Boyes and Itold. 

^rc. By your leaves hoaeft friends; pray you whither 
gocyou. 

4. Whither? why,whataqucftion’sthat? 

^re. Ycs,tisaqueliion,tomethatknow not* 

3. To the my Friend. 

2. Where were you bred you know it not ? 

^re. Not fane Sir, 

Arc there fuch to day? 

1. Yes many' are there; 

And fucb as you ntuer law ; The Dal^t himfelfc 
Will be in perfon there* 
y<rc. What pafliroes arc they ? 
a, Wraflling, and Running ; Tis a pretty Fellow. 

Thou wi!c not goc along. 

Arc. Not yet Sir* 

4. Well Sir 

Take your owns tirne, come Boyes 
1. My mindemifgiYcsinc 
Thisfcliowhasa vcng’ancecrickc o’th hip, 

Marke how his-Bod ’s made for’t 
2* Ilebcfiangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him plumb porredge. 

He wtafile?he roft egg3.Comc lets be gon Lads. Exeunt 4* 

f^YC* 



TheTwoNohle Kinjtnen, 

Thisisan offerd oportunity 
I diiift not wifh for. Weil, I could ha ve wreflied 
Jhebefi men cal/d it exccikni, and tun 
Swifter, then winde upon a feild ofCornc 
^Gulling the wealthy eares)iie ver flew; Tie venture, 

And in Ibme poore difgu ze be there, who knowes 
Whether my brow es may not begirt wi'.h garlands? 

And happinsspteferre me to a place, 

Where I may ever d well in fight of her. Exit ArcitCy 

Scasna4. Enter JatlertTJaughter alme. 

])etftgh. Why ffiouldl love this Gentleman? Tis odd* 
HeDevetwillafrciSme; I am bale, 

My Father the meanc Keeper of his Prifon, 

Andhe a prince; To marry himis hopclefle; 

To be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’t ; 

Whatpufhes arc we w enches driven to 
Whcnfifteenc once has found us? Fitftlfawhim, 

I (feeing) thought he wasa goodly man j 
He has as much to plcaic a womin in him, 

(If he pleaic to befiow it fo) as ever 

Thefe eyes yet lookt on ; Next, 1 pittied him. 

And fo would any young wench o’ my Confcience 
That ever dream’d,or vow’d her Maydeuhead 
Toayonghaiafom Man ; Thcn l lov’d biro/ 

(Eittreamdy lov’d bim)infinitcly lov’d him j 
And yet he had a Cofen ,faiie as he too. 

But in my heart was Talameny and there 
Lord, what a coyle he keepCs ? To heart him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is ? 

And yet his Songs are fad-ones; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. When I come in 
To bringhim w'ater in 3 morning, firft 
He bowes his noble body,thcn I'alutcs me, thus; 

Faire, gentle Mayde,good mon ow,may thy goodnes ' 

Get mec a happy husband; Once he kift me, * 

I lov’d my lips the better ten daies after, 

Would he would doe fo e v’ry day; He grciyes mHch, 

Aqq me as much to fee hjs iniferyt 
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:^2 ' Thetwo^obleKinfmen. 

What (hould I doCjto make hitn know I love him, 

. For I would faine enjoy him ? I ventiir d 

To fee him free ? what faies the law then- Ihus much 
Far La WjOr kindred : I will doe it» 

And this night, or to morrow he lhall love me. Exit, 

Scjea^. ExttrThefeHiyHipolit4,Tmchopti, 

This fliortflo. Smilitt ‘ <* G(irUna,<'S'C. 

You have done worthily! I have not feene 
Showteswith* Since Hercults^z man of tougher ^ynewes; 

in. What ere you arc,you run the beft, and wrauie. 

That thefe times can allow- 
Arcitt. I atnproudtopleafeyou. 

^ Thef. What Countrie bred you ? 

Urcite^ Thisj but far off,Prince. 

Thef. AreyouaScntleman? 

Arcite, My father faid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life . 

Thef Arcyou hisheirc ? 

^Arcite. His yongeft Sir* 

Thef Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what preoves you » 
tArcite. AlittleofalliioblcQuallitics; 

I could have kept a Hawke,and well have holloa d 
To a deepe cric of Dogges ; I dare not praifc 
My fcatin horfcmanfhip ; yet they that knew me^ 
Would fay it was my beft pecee : lalt,and greatCAj 
I would be thought a Souldier . 

Thef You are pei fees'. 

Vpon imy foulc, a proper man. 

Emilia. Heisfo. 

Fer. HowdoeyoulikehimLadie? 

Hip, I admire him, 

I have not feene fo yong a man,fotioble 
nf hefay true, )of his fort. 

Emil. Beleevc, 

His mother was a wondrous handfome woman, 

His face rac thinkcs,goes that way- 
Jijpi But his Body . 



TheTm Noble Kinfmeil 

And Uric miade,illuftrate a brave Father, 

Per. Marke how his vertuedike a hidden Sun 
Breakes through his bafer garments, 
jljp, Hee's well got fure. 

Thef. What made you feckc this place Sir 
Arc. ^ohlcThcfefH * 

To purchafe namc.and doe my ableft fervice 
To fuch a well-found wondtr,as thy worth, 

Fo oncly in thy Court, ©fail the world 
dwells faire-cyd honor. 

*Per. Ail bis words are worthy; 

Thef Sir,wc arc much endebted to your travdlj 
Nor Ihafi you loofe your wifh : Terithette 
Difpofe of this hire Gentleman. 

Perith. Thankes Thefnu, 

What ere you arc y’ar mine,aDd I (hall give you 
To a moft noble fcrvice,to this Lady, 

This bright yong Virgin ; pray obfer vc her goodnefTej 
Yob have honourd bit taire birth-day , with your verCHC% 
And as your due y’ar hirs jkiffe her faire hand Sir. 

Arc, Sir, y’ar a noble Giver : dcarefi Be w tie. 

Thus let me fcale my vowd faith; when your Servant 
fYour molt un wortbie Creature) but offends you. 
Command him die,he fhall. 

Emil. That were too crucll . 

If you deferve well Sir ; 1 fhall (bone fcc’t t (you* 

Y’ar mine,aud fomewhat better than your raacke lie ufe 
i Per. Ilclee you furnifh’d,and becaufe you fay 
You arc a horfeman, I muff needs intrearyou 
This after ooone toride,but tis a rough one. 

tAre. 1 like him better ( Prince) I fhall not then 
freeze in iny Saddle, 

7 he/. Swcct,youmuftbcrcadle, 

And you Smi/ia^aad you (Friend) and all 
To morrow by the Stm.to doc obfervance 
To flowry May, in wood ; waitc well Sir 
Vpon your Mill ris : Smely^ 1 hope 
He (hall noe goe a foote. 

F EmiU 
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£»»*/♦ That were a Aiaow Sir, 

While I have horfes : take your choice.aad what 
You waot at any time, let oe but know it ; 

If yon iervcfaithfullyjl dareaffare you 
You^l findc a loving Miftris* 

Jrc, Ifidoenot, > 

I-Ct me findc that my Father ever hated, 

Di&race,and blowes. 

Thef. Go Icadc the way; you have won it : 

It ihall be fo j you fliall rcceave all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won ; Twer wrong elic, 

Siftcr,be&rew toy heart,you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman, would be Maftcr, 

But you arewifci , Fhrifi, 

EntiU I hope too wife for that Sir* Exeunt omnet, 
Scxna 6. Enter Ujlm ‘Daughter alane. 
Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the divelU tore, 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him. 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile hence, I have fent him, where a Cedar 
H ighcr than all the rcft.fprcads like a plane 
Fatt by a Brooke, and there he fliall keepe clofe, 

Till Iprovide him Fyles,and foodc,for yet 
His yron bracelets are not off. O Love 
What a flout hearted child thou art ! My Father 
Durft better have indur’d cold yron, than done it ; 

I love him,^yond love, and beyond reafon. 

Or wic,er fafctie ; I have made him knowit 
1 care notjl am dcfperatCjIf the law 
Findc me,and then condemne me for*i; feme wcnches> 
Some honefl harted Maidej,will fing my Dirge. 

And tell to mcmory,my death was noble. 

Dying almofl a Martyr : That way he takes, 

1 purpofe is my way too ; Sure be cannot 
Be fo unmanly, as to leave me here. 

If he dee,Maides will not fo eafily 

Truft men againe : And yet he has not thank’d me 

For what I have done ; no not (o much as Rift me, 



Hhttwt Noble Kinjmen^ j 

And chat (me thinkes) is net fo well ; nor fearedf 
Coi f M I perfwade him to become a Frecmatii 
He made fuch ferupies of the wrong he did 
TofflC,andtomy Father. Yeti hope 
yybcQ be conflders more,this love of mine 
Will cake more root within him : |^t him doe 
what he will with mc.fo hcule me kindly. 

For ufe me io he fliall ,or ilc proclaime him 
Add to his facc,no-man : Ilc prcfcntly 
PrOYidehtmnecc^ries,and packe my cloatbes up. 

And where there is a path of ground He venture 
So fare be with me ; By bim,like a Ihadow 
He ever dwell;wichin this houre the whoobub 
Will be all ore the prifon : I a m then 
Kiflingthe manthev lookc for ; farewell Fatheri 
Get many more fuel) prifoners, and fuch daughters. 

And Ihortly you may keepe your fclfe. Now to him." 



ASlus Tertius, 



Scxni.1* Enter t/freite aUne, 

Arcite, The Duke has loft Hypolita; eachtooke 
Afeverall land. This is a (blemne Right 
They owe bloomd May, and the (i/itheniant pay it 
To’th heart of Ceremony : O Queene Emilia 
Frelhcr then May,fwccter 
Then hit gold Buttons on the bowe$,or all 
Th’enamclld knackeso’ch Meade,or garden,yea 
(We challenge too) the bancke of any Nymph 
makes the ftreame feeme flowers;thouo lewell 
vth wood,o’ch world, haft likewife bleft a pace 
With tby foie prefcncc.in thy rumination 
That I poore man might eftfooncs comebetweCne 
And chop onfomc cold thought,thrice blcflcd chance 
JO drop on fucha MiftriSjexpedation 
jjoftgiltlefle OQ’t : tell me O Lady Fortune 
( Next after Smelj my Soreraigne Jhow fir 
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V^heTpfoKohleKlttpnen^ 

1 may bd ptowd* She takes (Irong note oFitie^ 

Hath made me neereher ; and this bentcous Moroc: 

(The prim*ft of all the ycare ^prefents me with 
A brace of horfes.two fuch Steeds might well 
Be by a pairc of Kings backt,in a Field 
That their crownes titles tride : Alas, alas 
P core Cofen i’<»4«)w<’«,poorc prilbner,tbon 
So lit’le drcaia'ft upon my fortune, that 
Thou thinkft thy felfe, the happier thing.to be 
So neare £>wt7M,roe thou deem’ft at 
And therein wretched, although free j Butif 
Thou kneW’ft my Miilris breathd on me,and that 
1 ear’d her language , li vde in her eye ; O Coz 
W hat palHon would cnclofc thee. 

Enter Talamon at out of a Bu/hy rtithhii 
his fifi at Arcite. 

Palamen. Traytor kinfemati. 

Thou fhouldft perceive my paffion, if thefe fignes 
Of priibnment were o£Fcne,and this hand 
But owner of a Sword .• By ail othes in one 
I* and the iuftice ofmy love would make thee . 

^ ^ ^^^y^/.AconfcftTraytor,o thoumofi perfidious 
^ — — — That ever gently lookd t he vovdes of honour^ 

That eu’r bore gentle Token jfalfeftCoftn ' 

That ever blood made kin,cairft thou hir thine^- 
He prove it m my Shackies, with thefe hands^ 

Void of appointmcnt,that thou ly’fi,and arc 

A very theefe in iove,a Chafiy Lord 

Nor worth the name of villainc .’had I a Sword . 

And theft houfe clogges away. 

Ate, Ueete CoRn Ba/ameUf . 

j 7<*/. Cofoncr give me language, foch 

' As thou haftlhewd me fcate. 

Arc. Not finding in . / 

The cirfuit ofmy breaft, any grofleftuffe ^ ' 

To formemclikcyo«rbla 2 on,boIdsmcta ' 

This gen tlencffc of anfweritis your paflioo 
That thus miftakesjtfac. which to you'beiflg enemy> .V. 
Cannot to Die be ki^; honor^ndhpneftic 
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The TistdNehle Kinfthettl 

J cheriffi , and depend on, how foev’r 
You skip them in floe,and with them fairie Coz 
lie Bisintainc ray proceedings ; pray beplcaPd 
To &tw in generous tcrmcs.your griefc*,fincc that 
Yourqueftion’s with yonr equa]|,whoprofeffes 
To cicarc his owne way,with the misdc and Sword 
Gfa true Gentleman* 

/<</. That thou durft 

Arc, My Coz,my Coz,you have bccnc well advertif’d 
How much I dare,y’avc fecnc me ufe my Sword 
Againft th’advicc of feare; fure of anorber 
You would not hearc me doabtcd,but yonr fiience 
Should breake out,thoughi’chSanduary. 
lal. Sir, 

I have ftene you move in fuch a place,which well 
Might juftifie your manhood, you wetc calld (faire 

A good knight and a bold ; But the whole weeke’s not 
If any day it raync eTheir valiant temper 
Menloofe when they enclinctotrcchcric. 

And then they fight like compclld Scares, would fly 
' Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinfman,yoH might as well 
Speake this, and a(ff it in your Gia(re,a$ to 
His eare,whichnow difdaines you# 

7 A, Come up to me, 

Q;iit me of theft cold Gy vcs,give me a Sword 
Thoughitfacrufti€,andthccharity 
Clone meale lend mejCome before me then ' 

Agood Sword in thy band,and doc but lay 
That£«»/7y is thine,I will forgive 
The trcfpaflc thouhall done me,yc8 my life 
« then thou carry’c,and brave foulcs in lliadcs 
Thai have dyde manly, which will feckc of me 
omenewes from earth, they fliali get none but this . 

1 tot thou art brave, and noble. 

Arc. Becontenc, 

jaine betake you to your ha wthofoc bottle j 
With coiuifaiir of the flight,! will Le here i 

ith whaicfooic v w-ds j thefe impediments 

Will 
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Will I file off, you {hall hare ganticnts,and 
Petfunnes to kill the Cnell o’ch priron,aftet 
When you (hall Wretch your felfc, and lay but Arche 
I am in pligbt,th«e (liall be at your choycc 
Both Sword, and Armour. 

P.aL Oh you heavens, dares any 
So noble bcare a guilty bufiocslnonc 
But onely Arche, therefore none but Arche 
In this kinde is fo bold. 

Arc, Sweete P/»/4Wa». 

P 4/. I doc embrace you,and your offer, fbr 
Your offer doo’t I onely, Sir your perfon 
Without hipocrily I may not wi{h 

W'indt'hernet of Cornet 
More then my Swords edge ont. 

t^rc. You hcarc the Hornes; 

Enter your Muficke Icafl this match between’s 
Be croft.cr mct.give me your hand, fare well. 

He bring you every ncedfull thing; I pray you 
Take comfort and be llrong. 

*P<*/. Pray hoH your promile j 
And doc the deede with a bent brow, mofl creainc 
You love me not, be rough with me, and powre 
This oile out of your language jby this ayre 
I could for each word, give a Cuffe : my ftomach 
not rcconcild by realbn, 

Arc, Plainely fpoken. 

Yet pardon me hard language , when I fpur 

ryindehem!. 

My hor(e,I chide him nor; content, and anger 
In me have but one face. Harke Sit, they call 
The i'eatterd CO the 6anket;you muff gueffe 
I have an office there. 

Pai, Sir your attendance 
Cannot plcafe heaven, and I know your office 
Vnj'iiftly isaccheev'd. 
tyfre. If a good title, 

! am petfwaded this queffion ficke beeween’s. 






The Ttft NohU Kfttjhuitl 

R« bleeding muff be cur’d.I am a S uitour, 

Sjt to your Sword you will bequeath thispt 

Andtalkcofitnomorc. 

p4/. But this one word; 

You are going now to gaze upon my Miftris 
For note you, mine fhe is. 

Arc, Nay then. 
pal. Nay pray you, 

You talks of feeding me to breed me ftr engtl 
You arc going now to looke upon a Sun 
That ftrengthens what it lookes on, there 
You havea vantage ore me, but enj oy’t till 
j may enforce my remedy. Farewell. Exetmt, 

Sesna 2. Enter I ay Ion daughter alone, 

IDiugh. He hss miftookcjthe Beake I meant, is gone 
After his fancy ,Tis now welnigh morning. 

No raattcr,would it were perpetuall night, 
i And darkencs Lord p’ th world, Harke tis a woolfe; 

I In me hath greife flainc fcare,and but for one thing 
Icare for nothing, and that’s ‘T^iamon, 

Iwreake not if the wolves would jaw mc,fb 
He had this File ; what if I hallo wd for him? 

I cannot hallow : if I whoop’d, -what then ? 

Ifhe not anfwcatdjl fhould call a wolfe,. 

And doe him but that fcrvice. I have heard 
Strange hovvlcs this live-long night,why may’t not be 
They have made prey of himfhc nas no weapons. 

He cannot run, the Icngling of his Gives 
Might call fell things to liffen, who have in them 
A fence to know a man unarmd,and can 
Smdl where refiff ance is. He fet it do wne 
He’s torne to peeces.they howld many together 
And then they feed on himiSo much for that. 

Behold to ling the Belt; how ff and 1 thco ? 

AU’seharM wheu he is gone, No,no I lye, 

MyFathcr’s to bchang’dfor hisefcape. 

My felfc to beg, if I prizd life fb much 
As to deny my stft, but chat 1 would not^ 

Should 
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Should I try death by duflous,* J am mop’t. 

Food tooke I none thefe two daics. 

Sipt Tome watcr.I'havt not clofd mine eyes 
Save when ray lids fcowrd ofif their binej ala« 

Diflb'ue my life. Let not nov fence unfttfle 
Lead I ftiould drowne, or llab ot hang ray (elfc, 

0 date of N itute, fade together in me. 

Since thy bed props arc warptrSo which way now ? 

T he bed way is,the next way to a grave : . 

Each errant dep befide is tormenr. Loe 
The Moone is dowrf,the Cryckets chirpc,the Schreichowle 
Cal.sinthc dawne; all offices arc done 
Save what I faile in: But the point is this 
An end,and that is all. - Exit, 

Sesua^. Enter Arcite^reith Meatef1''me,^ Files, 
i ty4rc. i fliould be necrc the place, hoa. Ojfen 

Enter FetUman, 

Pal. Arcite, 

Are, The f ime;T Kaye brought you foodc and files. 
Gome forth and fcarc not, her e s no 
Pal, Nor none fo honed 
ttyfrc' Lhat’s no matter, 

Wee’I argue that he eafter: Come take courage. 

You ftrall not dye tjjus beadly.here Sir drinkc 

1 know yon are faint, then ile laikefurthcr with you, 

PaL >4m/tf,thou inightd.no w poylun me. 

Arc. 1 might. 

But I mud Late you fird : Sit down?,asd good now 
^^0 more ofibcfe vaine parltes; let us not 
Having ouranc ent reputation wjth us 
Make ca.ke for Fooks,andCp wards,To your health, &c. 
Pal, Doe. 

Arc, Pray fit downc thcn,and let me entreate you 
By all the honedy and honour in you, 

No menffon of this .vomau,c’ will didutbe us, 

We fha’.i have time enough. 

Fal‘ Well Sir,Hc pledge you, (blood man, 

Diinke a good hearty djaughr, it breeds go®^^ . 
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Poe flOt you fceic it thaw you f 
I 5»4/. Stay,ll£tdl you after a draught orewo more, 
jre. Spare it not, the Duke has more Guz.’Eatc now. 

Pal. Yes, 

Arc. I am glad you have lb good a dpmacb, 

PA. I am gladder I have lb good meate too’t. 
^rc.Is’tnoc mad lodging, here in the wild woods Colen 
Pal. YcSjforthcnthathavevvildcConfciences, (’ll®®* 
Are, How tads your vittailspyouf hunger needs no fa wee 
Tal, Not much. 

But if it did, yours is too tait.’fwecteCofenfwfeatM this/ 
Art. Vcnilbn. 
fal, Tis a ludy meate t 

Giue me more wine; here Arcite to the wenches 

We have known in our daies.The {.otd Stewards daughter* 

poe you remember her ? 

Are. After you Cuz. 

F.A, Shelov’dablack-hairdmaa, 

Arc. She did lb; well Sir. 

Pal. And 1 nave heard feme call him Areitt,i.ai& 

Arc. Out with’t faitb« 

Pal, She met him in an Arbour.’ 

What did flic there Cua.^play o’th virginals? 

Are, Something Ihe did Sir* 

PA. Made her gioane a moneth for’tjor a. or 3<0I 
Arc, The Marfhats Sider, 

Had her Ibaie toe, as 1 remember Cofen, 

Elfe there be ti^es abtoade, you’l pledge her f 
Pal. Yes. 

Arc. A pretty brounc wench t’is-Thcre wasa time 
When yong men went a bunting, and a wood. 

And a broade Beech.* and thercoy hangs a tale s heigh ho. 
Pal, For jEwr/y, upon my life} Foole 
Away with this diaind mirth;! fay againe 
That figh was breat hd for Smiln bale Gofen, 

Dat’d thou breake firft ? 

Are. you are wide. 

f A, By heaven and earth, thec’s nothii^ia thee boneft, 

Q ■ Are,. 
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Then llcleave you: you arc aBcaft now; 
y<«/, Asthounaakft inCjTraytour. (toe* 

Thcr’s all things ncedfull, files and mircS}ana,pet, 
Become agamc fome two howrcs hence, ana bting 
Tha)tthae(hall<)uietall,- 

*P 4 . A SwotdandAinaouri r _i c ,, 

a7c. Fcaremenot;youarenowwofo^e{ 6 rewc«. 
Cec offyour Trinkets, you&all want nought; 
fA Sir ha: 

llchearertomore. 

Pd, Ifhe kcepc touch, he dies for t. isw, 

Scxna 4 , Snter 

Daugh, t am very cold, and all the Stats ate out too. 
The little Stars^ and all, that lookc like aglets : 
T^eSanhasfeenemyFdly: Pd*vtgn-, 

Alas no ; hees in heaven ; whei e am I »ww . j 

Yonder's the fea.and ther sa Ship; how t tumbles 
And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now,no w,it beates upo!ut;uow,now,now, 

Ther’s a leak fprung, a (band one, how they cty? 

Vpon her before the winde, you’l loole aU els.- . 

Vp with a coutfe ottwo.andtake about Boyes* 

Good ni qht.good night, y’ar gone; I am very hungry. 
Would 1 could finde a fine Fiog;hc would tell «ie . 
Newts frott) all parts o’th world, then would I make . 

A Careckc of a Cockle {hell,and fayle ^ 

By eaft and North Baft to the King of 

For he tels fortunes rarely. Now myFathw 

Twenty toonc is truft up in a trice 

To morrow morningpte fay never a word . 

pgr tie cut mj gree neeg^t, afgete Abgv* mj kifetj 
And tie clipmy jellov luckgs ^m inch behw mine ete, 

hey .^ngnnj, nanny ftenv)) 

Hes buy me a rahite Cut, forth for to ride ^ . 

^ndile fcek£ hitn^thro'fip xhey^orldthat u p> 

htj 

O for a pricke now like a Nightingale, to put my 



The Two Noble Kinpnenl 

AgainH.lQiallBcepelikcaTopclfe. 

Sc«na 6.Enter a Sehoole Ceuntrymenuwd * 

Baum,2.or^ Welches, with nTdarer. 
Fyjiy,what tcdiofity,& difenfanity ishete aineiis vef 
have my Rudiments bin labourd fo long with yc?milkd uito 
ye, and by a figure cv«i the very plumbrotb & marrow of 
my underttanding laid upon ye? and do you ftil! cry where, 
anahbw, & wherfore?you moft courfe freeze capacities ye 

/avcIudgcments,have]faidctbusJabe, and there let be. 

and then Jet be, and no man undetfland vkk, jreh deum ^ 
medinsjidttt ye are ail dunces.- Tor why hcreftandll 
Here the Duke comes,tbcreare you clofc in the Thicket; the 
Dokeappearcs, Imeete him and unto him 1 utter Icatned 
things, and many figures, hc,hcares,and nods,andhums.and 
then cues rare,and I goe forward,at length I fling my Gap 
^iimikc there; then do you as once diAMelea^rAd the 
Swe break comly out before hiintlike true loversxaft your 

fwcctly.by a figure tracejind 

I. And fwcctly we will doc it Maftcr gerreld* 

the Gompany,Whcre’s the raboiour. 
ji Timothy, 

Tab. Here my mad boyes, have at ye. 

Sch, But I Iky where’s their women? 

4 . Here's fr/* and CBarhtru 

^ f and bouncing^' 

J A her Maflcr. ^ 

*J.Wher be your Ribands roaidrffwynj with your Bodiei 
And carry it fweetly, and dcliverly ^ 

And now and then afauour,a«d a friske. 

Let us_ aloncSir. 

Wher’s thcreft o’th Mufickc. 

3* Difperfo as you commanded. 

Couple then 

And fee what’s wanting;wher’s the ’BdvUn f 

Mytricndxarryyour tailc without oflcnce 
‘•®'’^all to the Ladies; and be lure 
' °““*®olc with audacity,and manhood, 

G a And 
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And when youbatke doe \t with judgement. 

Sch.yNchi^ve, n.j,TiU 

As learned AuchuUrs utter,wa(hd a 1 uc, 

Sh"(wor£bywte,aodbr»d.tev«.uld.otb,Mte 

An Eclc and woman, 

‘T;SS£tS-"hno.? 

3. What 

Shall we determine Sir? 

Seh, Nothing, 

Our bufines is become a nullity „- =■ 

Yea and a woefull.and a pittious nullity. 
rCwk»ch.c«dk.ofo.tTw^^ 

Niw w be frampaU, now to piffc o th Kttfe 

Goe Iby waieae temember ‘bee.|.^ft 

Thegesrge aIow, cam from the somh^from 

The ct^Jl of Barhary a. 

^ndtherehemttiivithhraveg^amef 4 

3y one^hj tvifoyfjthYee^^ 

mil hAtU.mll hAildf yoff'jo/lf gallant f, 

AndyahitherntyoareyonhoHnda r.^ai* 

0 let mehaveyenr company till come to thef 
There yeas three fades, fell out four an howlet 
The one fed It teM an oyelo 
The other he fednay, 

7 he third he fed it reaett h^i^ke^^nd her he Is y^er c ^ 

- p . ' _ 
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I j.Ther’s a dainty mad woman Mr. comes i’th Nick as 
road as a march hare: if wee can get herdaunce, wteare 
made againeil wai rant her,ftiec’l doe the rareft gambols. 

I. A mad woman?we arc made Boyes. 

Sch. And are you mad good woman f 
Tassgh. I would be forry elfcy 
give me your hand. 

Sch.V^hyi 

Dassght I can tell your fortune. 

Youareafoole ; tell ten, I have pozd him : Buz 
Friend you muft cate no white brcad,if you doe 
Your teeth willblcede extreamely,fliaU we dance ho? 

I know you jp’ar a Tinker .-Sirha Tinker 
Stop no more holes,but what you fhould. 

Sch. DijhcnU A Tinker Damzell? 

T>aug,Or a Conjurerrraife me a devill QoWy and let him 
^»r)i<?Jf4,o’thbels and bones. 

. Seh,Gee take her,aud fluently perfwade her to a peace: 
Bt of us exegi^ ^ued nec huU iraytecignit. 

Strike up, a nd Icade her in. 

2 , Come Lafle, lets trip it. 

lleleade. (WindeHerneiii. 

3. Doc, doe. 

Sch. Perfwafively,and cunningly ; away boyes. 

Ex, aUbtst Scheolemafitrt 
i hcare the homes : give me fome 
Meditation, and marke your Cue 5 
Pallas infpire me. 

Enter Thef.Pir.Hip.Smil, eArcitt : and traint, • 
Thef, This way the Stagtooke. 

Seb. Stay , and edifie. 

What have we here? 

ter. Some Conntrey fpor t,upon my life Sir. 

Pf>-, Well Sir, goe forwardjwc will edifie. 
Ladicsfitdowne,wee.’lflav k. ('Ladies. 

Seh, Tboudoughtie Dukcall baile.- allhailefweet 
This is a cold beginning. 

Sch, Ifyou but favour; our Country paftime made iSj^ 
. G 3 Wc 
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We arc a few of chofe colle^ed here 
That ruder Tongues diftinguifli vilfagcr. 

Aad to fay veritie,aiid uot to fable ; 

Wc arc a merry rout, or clfc a table 

Or company, or by a figure, 

That fore thy dignitie will dance a Morris. 

And I that am therertifier of all 

By title Pedagogns,that let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the fmallones. 

And humble with a Ferula the tall ones, . 

Doe hereprefent this Maebi»e,or this frame. 

And daintie Duke,whpfe doughtie difraall fame 
From to Df</<*/«r,frC>nl poft to pillar 
Is blownc abroad; hclpc me thy poore well wilier, 

And with thy twinckling eyes, looke right and Ibaighc 
Vpoin this mighty Morr-—of mickle weight 
la— now comes in, which beingglewd together 
A^e< Morris,and the cauic that we came hether. 

The body of our fport of no fmall ftudy 
I firft appeare,thoQgh rude>ahd raw, and muddy. 

To fpeake before thy noble grace,this tenner •• 
Atwholcgreatfeetelefifer upmypcnner. 

The next the Lord of May ,and Lady bright. 

The Cbimbermaid, and Servingman by night 
Tbatfcekc oat filent banging : Then mine Hoft 
And his fat Spowfe,that welcomes to their coft 
ThcgauledTraacllcr,and,wuhabeckaing 
Informes the Tapftertoioflame thercckniag: 

Then the bcaft eacing,Gowne,and next the foole, 

The 'BavUn with long tayle,ai^ eke lo:^ tocle, 
that make a dance, . 

Say I,and all fliall prcfenilytKlvatioc. 

Thef, I.IbyanymcancsjdcereDomine. 
l*er. Produce. MuJtckeDanee. 

Knocke for fertb, 3 nd foot it, 

SchooIc.Enter Ladies^f we have heene merry 
The Dance, jiitd have ptea/dthee witha deny ^ 
%/ind4(Urrj^4ndetd9'i¥H0 

Saj 
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M the Schoole metier* s ne Qlowne : 

■p^lfc^ifve have pleA^d three tee 

j„d have dene AS geedBeyejfiieulddte^ 

(jive Hs l>Ht a tree or twaine 
rforaiMayfele^andagAine 
^re another yeare run out t 
fyte'l make thee laugh and all this ro0, 
fhef. Take 20. DoiBinejhow does my fwcet heart. 
Hif. Never fopleafd Sir. 

£mih Twas an excellent dance, and for a preface 
inever beard a better. (warded, 

Thef, SchGOlcmafter, Itbankeyoh, Oncfcc*ein allte- 
'• Per. And hcer^sfomething topaint your Pole withall, 
‘ Thef. Now to our fports againe. 

ScL May the Stag thou himtftfiand long. 

And thy dogs be fwift and ftrong » 

May they kill him withoutlets, 

And the Ladies eate his dowfets; Come we arc all made. 

Winde Nornes, 

P j ‘I>e<(^i cmnes,ye have danc’d rarely wenches, ixeunt, 
Sesna 7. Enter palamenjreru the Bu^. 

Fal. About this houremv Cofen gave bis faith 
To vifit me againe, and with nwn bring 
TwoSwords,and two good Armorsjif he faile 
He’s neither man,nor Souldier j when he left me 
I did not thinkc a weeke could have reftord 
My loft ftrengtb to mc,T was growne fo low. 

And Greft-falne with my wants s 1 thanke thee tArcite^ 

Thou art yet a faire Foe ; and I ff elc my felfe 

With this refreftiing, able once againe 

To out dure danger : To delay it longer 

Would make the world think when it comesto hearing, 

That Hay fatring like a Swinc,to fight 

And not a Souldier : Therefore this blcif morning 

Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refufes. 

If it but hold,! kill him witb;tis lufliccr ■ 

So love, and Fortune for me : 6 §obd morrow. 

Bnter tArdte with Armertand S’uerds, 

ArtUt* 
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Arc, Good morrow noble kujefman, 
pal. I have pus you 
Totaomuch paincsSir. . 

Arc. That too much faireCofem 

Isbutadcbttohonouf.andmyduty* 

Fal, Would you were fo in all Sir, J could wifh ye 

As kuidc a kinfinan, as you force me nndc 
A beueficiall foe,that my cmb/accs 

Might thankc ye, not my blowes. 

I fliall thinkc ei:her 

Well done, a noble tecompcncc, 

!»<»/. Then I fball quit you. 

Arc, Defy me in thefe faire tetmes, and you thow 
More thena Miftris to me, no more anger 
As you love any thing that’s honourable ; 

We were not bred to talkc man, when wc are arm a 
And both upon our guard?, then let our fury 
Like meeting of two tides, fly ft rongly from us. 
And then to whom the birthright of this Beauty 

Truclypcrtaines(withoucobbraidings, fcorr.es, 

Difpinngs of out petibns, and fuch povwtings 
Fitter for Cities and Schoolcboyes) will be feeoe 
And quickIy,youi s,or itiineiwilt pleafe you arrne Sir, 

Or ifyoufeelc your fclfe not fitting yet 

And fucniflxd with your old ftrength, ilc ftay Gofen 
Andcv’ry day difeoutfe you into health. 

As I am fpard,your perfon I am friends with. 

And 1 coulA wifli I had not faidcl lov’d her 
ThoughI had dide ; But loving fuch a Lady 
And joftifying my Love,I rauft not fly from’t. 

Pal. Arcitejt h ou art fo bra ve an enemy 
That no man but thy Gofen’s fit to kill thee, 

I am well, and I ufly,choofe y oiir Armes. 

Arc, Choofe you Sir. 

Fal, Wik thou exceede in all, or do’ft thou doe k 
To make me {pare thee ? 

Arc. If you chinke fo Cofea, 

You are dcceivedifbi as 1 am a Soldier* 
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J will not fparc you. 

^al, That*s well fain. 
tAre. You’I finds it 

Trf/.Then as I am an honeft man and lorei 
With all the jufticc of affeaion 
He pay thee foundly .• This ilc take. 

1 Arc. That’s mine then, 

IleartBcyoufirft* 

‘Pal. Do : pray thee tell me Cofen, 

Where gotft thou this good Armour, 
jfrr; Tis the Dukes, 

And to fay true, I ftolc it;doc I pinch you ? 

Fal. Noe. 

Are, Is’tnottooheavie.' 

Fal. I have worne a lighter. 

Burl (hall make it ferve. 

Arc. He bucki’t clofo. 
fal, Byaaymeancs. 

Arc, You care not for a Grand guard ? 

Pal. No,no,wce’l ufc no borfes,! perceave 
You would ftiae be at that Fight. 

Are. I am indifferent. 

Fal. Faith fo am I : good Cofen,thruft the buckle 
Through for enough. 

Arc, I warrant you. 

Fal. MyCaskenow* 

Arc. W ill you fight bare-armd ? 

Fal. We(hallhetbeQimbler< . , a' 

Arc. But u(e your Gauntlets thoughjthole arc o’ch Icaft, 
Prethee take mine good Cofen. 

Fal.J)m\ksyo\iArcite. 

How doe I looke,am I falne much away ? 
e//rc. Faith very little j love has ufd you kindly# 

Fal. He warrant thee, Ik fttike home. 

Doc,and fpare not j 
He give you caufe fwee t Gofen* 

Fal. Now to you Sir, , . 

1 Me thiakcsthisArmo’rs very like that, ^ 

- H " ;rho« 
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Thou wor’ft that day the 3 .Kings fell, but lighter, 

tArc. That was a very g^one,and that day 

1 well remember, you outdid me Cofcu, 

I never faw fuch vaIour:whcn you chargd 
V pon the left wing of the Encmie, 

I fpurd hard to come up,and under me , ^ 

I bad a right go^ horfe. 

Youfaadindeedc 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all 

Was vaiaely labour’d in me, you outwent me. 

Nor could my wilhes reach you ; j et a little 
I did by imitation. 

7 </. Merc by vertue. 

You arc modeft Cofen. 

e/^rc. When I faw you charge firft, 

Me thought I beard a dreadful! dap of Thunder 
Breake from the Troopc. 

Pal. But ftill before that flew 
The lightning of your valour : Stay a little. 

Is not this pcecc too fireight f 
vArc. No,no,tis well. 

Pd. I would have nothing hurt thee but my .Sword, 

A bruife would be difhonour. 1 

Arc, Now lamperfeft. 

?4/. Stand off then. 

Arc. Take my Sword,! hold it better. 

Pal. I thankcye:No,kecpcic,yourlife lyesoait, 
Here's enc,if it but hold, I askc no mere, 

Tor all my hopes ; My Caufe and honour guard roc. 

They bow fe. Arc. And Bjc my love ; ♦ Is there ot^t elfe tofay ? 
verall wayes; Pat, Thisoncly.and no more;Thou art mine Aunts Son. 
*benadvance Andthatbloodwc defire to fhedis mutual!, 
aiidftand. jfflmc^thine.and inthcc.minc iMy Swotd 
Isin my hand,and ifthou killft me 
The god$,aad I forgive thee; If there be 
A place prepar’d for thofe that flccpe io henduij 

I wilb Wi wearie foolc,that ftlls may win it ; , , 

figw 
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Fight bravely CofeB,give me thy noble band. 

%e. Here ^ daman : This hand thall never more 
Ce«e ncarc tbec with fuch fticndfhip. 

//i/. I commend thee. 

Arc. If 1 falhcnrfe me,and fay I was acoward. 

For nOTC but fuch, dare die in thefc juft Tryalls. 

Once more farewell my Cofea, 
fd. Farewell Arcite. 

Htrnes ’tfithmthejftand. 
tArc. Loe Cofen,loc,our Folly has unden us. 

Pal. Why? 

Arc. This is the Duke,a hunting as I told you. 

If we be found, we are wretchcd ,0 retire 
For honours ftke,and fafely prefcmly 
Into your Bulhagcn;Sir wc lhall node 
Too many howres to dye in,gentle Cofen: 

If you be fcene you perilk inftantly 

For breaking prifon,and I,if you reveale me. 

For my contempt ; Then all the world will fcorae us. 
And fay we had a noble difference. 

But bafe difpoler s of it. 

Pd. No,no, Cofen 

1 will no more be bidden,nor put off '* 

This great adventure ce a fecend Tryall, 

I know your canning, and I know your 'caufe. 

He that faints now,flbame cake him, put tby fclfc 
' Vpon thy prefent guard. 

Arc, You are not mad? 

Pd, Or I will make tb’advantageofthishowrc 
“incowne,and what to come fhail threaten me, 

I leare leffc then my fortune: know weake Cofen 
I love £ w;7i4,aad in that ilc bury 
^cCjtocI all croflfcs clfc* 
dre. Then come, whiScancome 
Thou lhalt know dareas well 

|^t>asdifc«ii le, or flccpe : Oncly this fcares me, 

DC law w>U have the honour ofour ends. 

Haveattbylife. 

H 2 Pat. 
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M 1-otot.dte^-ewrt^;^ 

Enter Thefetu^HifelitSyS miliaF tnthottt mAtrnint^ 
Thefem. Wbat ignorant and mad malicious Traitors, 

Are you? That gainft the tenor of my Lawes 

Are making Battaile,thusl^e Knights appointed,. 

Without my lcave,and Officers of Armes ? 

By Crf/or both fliall dye. 

Pal, Hold thy word Thefem^ , , r 
We arc certainly both Traitors, both dclpilers 
Of chec,and of thy goodneffc : I am 
That cannot love thee, he that broke thy Pnlon, 

Thinkc well,what that deferves ; and this is Arate 
A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer acu’r feem’d friend .-This is the man^ 

Was begd and bani(h’d,this is he conteinnes thcc 
And what thou dar’ft doe ; and in this difguue . 

Againft this owne Edi<Si followcs thy Sifter, 

That fortunate bright Star, the faire ^w»/»<* 

Whofe fervantjOfthere be a right in feeing. 

And firlt bequeathing of the loule to) juftly 
I am, and which is more,darcs thinke her his» 

This trcacheric likea moft trufty Lover, 
Icairdbimoowtoanfwcr; ifthoubce*ft 
As thou art/poketijgreat and vertuous, 

The true defeider of all injuries. 

Say , Fight againe, and thou (halt fee me 

Doc fuch a Inftice,thou thy felfe wilt envie. 

Then take my life,llc wooc thee too t. 

Per. O heaven, • 

What more then man is this! 

Thef. Ihavcfworne. 

Wefeekeuot 

Thy breath of mercy ThefeuttTu to me 
Athingasfooactodyc,asthcetofayit, . , 

And no more mov’d ; where this man calls me Traitor, 
Let me fay tbusmuch j if in love bcTreafoii» 

Ipfcrvice of fo excellent a Bewtze, Aj 
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As Hove raoft,and in that faith will peri® J . 

As I have brought my life here coconfirme it, 

Aj I have ferv’d her trucftjWorthieft, 

As I dare kill this Cofcn.that denies it. 

So let me be moft Traitor, and ye pleafe me : 

Pot fcorning thy Edift Dukc,askc that Lady 
VVhy flicis'faire,and why her eyes command me 

Stay here to love her ; and if ftic fay Tray tor, 
laffiavillainefittolyeunburied. ' 

^al. Thou flialt have pitty of us both,o Thefens^ | 

If unto neither thou (hew mercy.ftop, 

(As thou art juft) thy noble care againft us, " 
Asthouarc.valiant jfor thy Cofens foule 
Whofe I i.ftrong labours crownc his memory. 

Lets die togciher,at one inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall, before me. 

That I may tell my Soule he (hall not have her. 

Thef, Igrantyourwifti,fortofaytrue,yourCofcn 
Has ten times more ofFendcd,fon I gave him 

More mercy then you found, Sir,your offenfes 

Being no more then his .• None here fpeake for em 
For ere the Sup fct,both (ball fleepe for ever. 

Alas tW pitty ,now or never Sifter 

Speakc not to be denide ; That face of yours 
Will bcare the curfes elfe of after ages 
Forthefe loft Gofens. 

In my faqe dearc Sifter ^ 

1 findc no anger to’eiHjnor no rayn^ 

The mifad venture o( their owns eyes kili’em i 
Yettbatl wiUbewoman,69.dhavepitty, ^ ^ 

My knees ftiall grow to’th ground out lie get mcrcic. 
Helpc me dcare Siftcr.in a deede fo vertuous, 
ThepowersofaUwonjen willbc withus, •; / 

Moft royall Brother, i.;-. 

.Kyc/. Sir by our tyc of Marriage. . ) 'iu>. , 

By your ownc fj^tlcffc honour. 

By that faith. 

That take hand, and that honeft heart yon gave ihej 
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Emil. By that you would have pittyia another. 

By your owne vertues infinite. 

Hip. By valour, 

By all the chaftc nights I have ever plcafil yofu, 

Thef. Thcfc are-fttange Conjutings . (our daugcrj 

Per. Nay then lioin too : By ail our ftiendfhip Sir, by all 
By all you love moft,warres>and this fweet Lady, 

Emil. By that you would have trembled to deny 
AblulhingMaide. 

Hif. By your owhe eyes : By ftrength 
In whichyou fwore I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men, and yet I yeelded Thefeut. 

Per. To crowne all this;By your mod noble ibule . 
Which cannot want due mercie,! beg firft. 

Hip. Next heart my prayers. 

Emil. Lad let me intreate Sit. 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip. Mercy. 

Emil. Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Thef. Ye make my faub reck ; Say I felt 
Compafllou to’em both,how would you place it ? 

Emit. Vpon their lives ;But with their baniftments, 
Thef. You are a right woman, Sifter; you have pitty, 
Bjt want the vaderflanding whereto Hfe it. 

Ifyou defirc their lives, invent a way 
Safer then baniihraent : Can thefe two live 
And have the agony of love about ’em, 

And not kill one another? Every day - 

The’yld fight about yov ; howrely brmgyouf honour 
In publique queftion with their Swcffds ; Be wife then 
And here forget 'cmjit concerncs your credit, 

And my oth equally. : I have faidthey die. 

Better they fall by’ th law,thett one another* 

Bow not my. honor, 

Emil, O my noble Brother, 

That oth was r-aJhly made, and .in your anger. 

Your reafbn will not hold it,if fueb vowes 
Stand for exprefle Will, all the vvorld niuft pciifh. 



Belidc.I have another otb,gainft yours 
of more authority,! am fure more love, 

Not made in paflton neither,but good hecdc. 

Jhef. What is it Sifter.' 
per. Vrgc it home brave Lady. 

£mil. That you would nev’r deny me any thing 
Fit for my roodeft fuit,and your free granting .* 
ftyc you to your word nowjif yc fall in’t, 

Thioke how you maime your honour; 

(for now I am fet a be^ing Sir,l am deafe 
To all but your compafljonl how thcjr lives 
Might breed the ruine of my name ; Opinion, 

Shall any thing that loves me perilh for me ? 

That were a cruell vvi(cdome,doe men proync 

The ftraight yong Bowes that blufli with thoufend Bloffotm 

Becaufc they may be rotten ? O Duke Thefe tts 

The goodly Mothers that have groand for thefe, 

Aod all the longing Maidcs that evet lov’d. 

If your vow ftand,flialLcmfc me and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall fongs, for thefe two Cofens 
Defpife my crueltie,and cry woe worth me, 

Till I am nothing but the fcorne of women ; 

For heavens fake fave thek lives,and banilb ’em* 

Thef. On what conditions? 

Bmil. Sweare’em never more 
To make me their Contentioo,oi to know me. 

To tiead upon thy Dukedotne,and to be 
Where ever they fhall travel,e Ver ftrangers to one another.- 
?4l. He be cut a peeces 
Before I takethis otli,forgct I Ibvehcr? - 

0 all yc gods difpife me then •* Thy Bauilhment 

1 not miflikcjfo we may faircly carry 
Out Swords,aud*caufe alongrclfe never trifle. 

But take our livea Dukc,I muft love and will. 

And for that love, muft and dare kill this Cofen 
On any pcecc the catch has. 

Ehef. Will you <t/€reite . 

Take thefe conditions? 
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‘px/f H’esaTillainethcd. 

Theft arc men. / . 

Arcite. No^icwr Duk?:Tis worfe to me than beggiag 
To take my lift fo bafely, though I thmKe 
1 never (hall enjoy her, yet ile 
The honour of affe<flion,and dye tor her, 

Make death arDevill* « „ t ^ , 

Thef, What may be done? for now I feele conapaffleo; 

fer. Let it not fell agen Sir. 

Thef. Say 

If one of them were dead, as one mu^are you 
Content to take tb’othet to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They are Pnnccs 
As goodly as your owne eyes, and as noble 
Astver famcyctfpokeof; lookeuponcm. 

And if you can lovc,end this difference, 

J give coHftot,arc you content too Princes. 

Tetb, With all our fonlcs. 

Thef. He that fee refufts 
Muft dye then. i 

Both. Any death thou canft invent Duke. 

Pal. Ifl fall from chat mouthjl fall With favour. 

And Lovers yet unborne (hall blcffc my a(hcs* 

Arc. Iffeerefuftmc,yetmygrave Will wed oc, 

And Souldiers ang my Epitaph. 

Thef. Make choice then. 

£mil. I cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 

For me,a hayre feall never fall of thefc men. 

What will becomcof ’em? 

Thuslordaincit, 

And by mine honor,<mce againe it (lands. 

Or both feall dye. You feall both to your Gountrey, 

And each within this roonctn accompanied 

With three faire Knights, appcarc againe in this place, 
In which He plant a Pyramid; and whether ' 

Before us that ate here,can force his Cofen 

By fay re and k nightly ftr cngih to touch the r ill>* » 

He (^U w/@y her ; the other looft his head, ^ 
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And all his friends; Nor feall he grudge to fall, 
riorthinkc he dies with intereftin this Lady: 

Will this content yec? 

/’rf/. YcsthercCofcnvfmVtf i 

I am friends againe, till that howre. 

I embrace ye. 

fhef. Arc youcontent Sifter? . 

J'wj/, Ycs,rmuft Sir, 

Els both mifearry. 

Thef. Comefeake bands againe then. 

And take heede, as you are Gentletnen,this Quarrcll 
Sleepetill the howre prefiKt,and hold your courfe, 

Tal. We dare not iaile thee Thefew. 

Thef. Come.Ilcgiveye 
Now ufage like to Princes,and to Friends .* 

Whenycrcturne, who wins,Ilefettle heerc. 

Who loofes,yet lie weepe upon bis Beerc. Exemt. 



ASius Q^rtm, 



Scxazl. Enter letfler^ And bis frie>id. 

Uiler. Heare you no more, was nothing faidc of me 
eoncerning the efcape of PnlAmon ? 

Good Sir remember. 
i.Fr. Nothing that I heard. 

Fori came home before the bufines 

Was fully ended •• Yet I might perceive 
Ere I departed, a great likelihood 

Offaoth their pardons;For HipvIsM, 
And&irc.cyd£w»A>,upon their knees 
Bcgd with fuch hanfom pitty,that the Duke 
Methought ftood ftaggering, whether he feoold follow 
His rafli o‘th,or the fwcetcompaflion 
Of thofe two Ladiesjand to ftcond them, 

That truely noble Prince 

Halte his owne heart, fee in too, that I hope 

All (hall be well ;Ncicbcr heard I one queftion 
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Of your namcjOr his fcapc. l.FrienJi, 

Iaj. Pray heaven it hold fo* 

a. Fr% Be of good comfort man } I bring you newcs, 

Good newest 
Iaj, They are welcome, 

3. Fr, P alamort has deer d you. 

And got your pardon,aiid difeoverd (Daughters 

Howjaod by whofe mcanes he efcapt, which wasyour 
W bofc pardon is procurd too, and the Prifoner 
Notto be held ungratefull to her goodnes, ^ 

Has given a fumme of money to her Marriage, 

A largcoaeile afTure you, 
lay. Yeare agood man 
And ever bring good newes, 

1 . Fr. How was it ended ? 

Why,asitfhonidbe;they that nev’rbegd 
But they prevaild,had their fuites fairely granted. 

The prifoaers have their lives. 
i.Fr, Iknewt’wouldbeib. 

2 , F>-. But there benewcooditioBS,whicbyou’lhcarcof 
At better time. 

Jay. I hope they are good, 
a. Fr. They are honourable, 

How good thcy’l prove, I know nor. 

Fitter fVeeer. 

!.?>■. T’will be knownc. 

Alas Sir, wher’s your Daughter? 

Jay. Why doeyouaske ? 

Wo 0 , O Sir when did you fee her ? 
s.Fr.How he lookcs ? 

This morning. Y^efleepe? 

Woo. Was flhe well? was ihe in health? Sir, when did 
i.Fr.Thefe are ftrange Queftions. 
lay^ 1 doc not thinke flic was very welljfor now 
You make me minde her,but this very day 
I ask'd her queftions, and /he anf wered me 
So farre from what ftie was,fo childiflily. 

So flllily , as if ibc yvere a foole, 

Afl 



Thetvfiti^obleKtnpmii. 

An Iooccne,and I was very angry. 

ButwhatofherSir.? . (asgoodbyme 

mo. Nothing but my pitty;but you muft know it, and 
As by an other that Icffc loves heu 
Uj. Well Sir. 

i.Fr. Not right? 

a.Fr. Not well ? r ..^yrbw,NoSir not weiU 

^oo.Tis too true, (he is mad. 

\.Fr. It cannot be. 

Woo. Belee ve you’l finde it fo» 

/rfjr.Ihalfefufpedicd 

What yon told me; the gods comfort her ; 

Either this was her love to PaUmon^ 

Or feare of my mifearrying on his icape, 

Gr both. 

Woe, Tis likely. 

/<!/♦ But whyallthishafteSir ? * 

Woo.llt tell you quickly. As I late was angling 
In the gre at Lake that lies behind the Paliace , 

From the far (bore, thickc fet with reedcs, and Sedges, 

' As patiently I was attending fport, 

I heard a voyce,a (hrill onc,and attentive 
I gave my care, when I might well perceive 
T’vvas one that fung,and by the fmallnefte of it 
A boy or woman. 1 then left my angle 
To his owne skill, came necrc, but yet perceivd not 
Who made the found ; the ruftics,and the Reeds 
Had foencompaft it : I laidc me downc 
And liftned to the words fhe fong, for then 
Through a fmall glade cut by the Fifhcr men, 

I favv it was your Daughter. 
lay. P ray goe on Sir ? 

Woo, She fung much, but no fence} oncly I heard her 
Repeat this ofcea.P<«/<*w<'» is gone, 

Is gone to’ch wood to gather Mulfacries, 

He finde him out to morrow* 
uFr, Pretty foulc. 

w$a. His fbackles will betray him, l«cT be taken, 

I 2 And 
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so TheT«>6 MkKinfmetu 

And what fliall I doe then f He bring a heavy; 

A hundred blacke eyd Maides,that tove as I doe 

With Chaplets on their heads of Daffadillies, 

With cherry “lips, and-cbcckes of Damaske Rofes, 

And all wce’l daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg his pardon ; Then die talk*d of you Sir ; 

That youmuft loofc your head to morrow morning, 
And (he muft gather flowers to bury you , 

And fee the houfe made handfome,then Ihc fnng 
Nothing but W lilo w, widow, willow, and betweene 
EvctWisfPalamonJciitzP filament 
And PaUmon, was a tallyong ojan-The place^ 

Was knee deepe where ihcfat,»hcr careles Treffes, 

A wreake of bull-rulh roundedj about her ftucke 
Thoufand frelh water flowers offeverallcullors. 

That me thought Are appeard like the fairc Nimph 
That feedes the la Irt with waters, or as Iris 
Newly dropt downe from heaven*, Rings fiie made 
Of ruihesthat grew by, and to ’em fpoke ^ 

The pfettiefl pofies.'Thus our true love’s tide, 
tbisyou may loofe,not me, andmany aonej 
And then Ihe wept, and lung againc,and figh’d. 

And with the fame breath fmil’d, and kift her hand, 
t,Fr> Alas wbatpittyitis ? 

I made in to her. 

She faw me, and ftraight fought the flood, I fav’d her,;> 
And fet her fafe to land : when prcfently ; , 

She dipt away,and to the Citty made, 

With fucb a cry, and fwiftneifthat bcieeve me 
Shee left me farre bebinde her ; three, or foure, . 

1 faw from farre off croffe her,one of ’em 
I knew to be your brother, where the flaid, 

And fell, fcarce to be got away si left them with her. , 
Enter Erother^Daughter^and ethert> 
And hether came to tell yousHere they arc. 

Daugh. LPldajyou never mere enjoy the light)&e> 

Ts notthisaflneSong? 

Bre. O a very fine one. ■ , 
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TheTrvoliJvykKinfmn, St 

ipaugh, I can fing t wenty more. 

Sre. I thinkc you can, 

j)augh. Yes trucly can 1,1 can fing the Br6omc> 

And Bony Robin. Are aotyou a tailour ? 

BroPfes, 

D 4ugh. Whcf’s my wedding Gowne ? 

He bring it to morrow. . 

Bafigh. Doe, very rarely,! muft be abroad elfc 
To call the Maides, and pay the Minftrcls 
For f mu ft’ loofe my Maydenhead by cockfight 
Twill never thrive elfe. 

0 fairej oh/rreettf (^c. Singes, 

Bre. You muft ev’n take it patiently. 

Tistrue, 

Pangh. Good'ev’o,goodmcn,praydidyou cvcrhearc 

Of one yong Talamen f 

/a;. Yes wench we know him. 

J)/iHgh, Is’c not a fineyong Gentleman ? 

Asy. TiSjLovc. 

Bro. By no meane crofle her,lhc is then diftemperd 
Fof worife then now Ihe fhoivcs. 

I. Pr, YeSjbe’sa fine man. 

Pangh. 0,is he fo? you have a Sifter. 
x,Fr. Yes* 

Dat/gh. But Ihc fhall never have him, tell her fo, 
Foratrickethat I know,y'hadbeft looks to her, 

For if flic fee him once, (he’s gonc,llie’s done. 

And undonin an howre. All the young Maydes 
Of our Townc are in love with bim,but I laugh at’em 
And let 'em all alone,! s’t not a wife courfe / 

‘ ttpr. Yes* f*hy him, 

Dangh, There ts at Icaft two hundred now with child 
There muft be fowrc; yetlkecpedofcforalltfais, 
MOCeas a Cockle; and allthefcmuftbcBoycs, 

He has the tricke on’c,and at ten yeares old 
Tbcy muft be all gelt for M ufitians. 

And fing the wars of 
a.F^r.Tbisis ftraogc. 
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rheTiP^KobUKwfnteft, 

*l^aHgh, As ever you heard,but fay nothing, 

I. Fr. No, j 

0 )augL They come from allparts of the Dukedoajeto 
He warrant ye, he had not fo few laft night 
As twenty todifpatcb,hce*l tickl t up 
In two howres,if his hand be in, 
lay. Shc’slGit 
Pad all cure, 

"Bro. Heaven forbid man, 

*Daugh, Come hither, you are a wife man. 
r.Ff.Dds {he know him? 

1. Fr. No, would {he did. 
fDafigh. YouaremaderofaShip ? 
lay. Yes. 

T!>augh. W her *s your CompalTe? 
lay. Heerc. 

'Daugh, Set it too*tb North. 

And now diredlyourconrfeto’th wood^wher ‘Falamin 

Lyes longmgformc;For the Tackling 

Let me alone; Come waygh my hearts, cheercly. 

All, Owgh,owgh,owgh,iis ap.the wind's faire,top the 
Bowling, out with the maine faile,whcr’s your 
W hiftle Matter ? 

Byo.Lctsgct her in. 

Jay. Vp to the top Boy. 

Bro. Wher’s the Pilot ? 

X. Fy . Heere, 

Daugh. What kcn’ft thoa ? 

2, Fr. Afairewood. 

Daugh. Beare for it mafter-take about t Singes, 
fVhen ^inthia with her borrowed light £xemt, 
Scxna 2. Enter Smilia alone ^ith 2 .^iBurer. 
Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds up,that muft 
And bleed to death for my fake elfcille choofc, (opt» 

And end their ftrife: Two fuch yong hanforo men 
Shall never fall for me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold aihes of their Sonnes, 

Shall never curfe my cruelty : Good heaven, 

•vybt 



TkTmFobleiCMfmpt7 

What a fweet face has Arcite ? if wife nature 
With all her beft endowments, all tht^c bcutics 
She fowes into the birthes of noble bodies. 

Were here a mortall woman, and bad in her 
The coy denialls of yong Maydes,yet doubtles. 

She would run mad for this man; what an eye ? 
of what a fyry fparkle, and quick fweetnes. 

Has this yong Prince?Herc Love himfcife fits finyling, ' 

[ luft fuch another wanton 

Set Love a fire with, and enfored the god 
Snatch up the goodly Boy,and fet him by him 
A (hilling conttellation: W hat a brow. 

Of what a fpacious Ma jetty he carries f 
Arch’d like the great cyd Imo's, but far fweeter. 
Smoother then F’elofs Shoulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence,as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, (hould clap their wings,and fing 
Toall the under world, the Loves, and Fights 
Of gods, and fiieh men neere’em. Palamon^ 

Is bat his foyle, to him,a mcere dull fhadow’, 

Hee’s fwartb, and meagre, of an eye as heavy 
As if he had loft his mother j a fiill temper, 1 

No ftirring in him, no alacrity. 

Of all this fprightly fharpenes,not a fmilc i 
Y et thefe that we count errours may become him • \ 

Hjrci^Ht was a fad Boy, but a heavenly .* 

Oh who can finde the bent of womans fancy ? 

I am a Foole,my reafon is loft in me, 

I have no choice, and I have ly’dfo lewdly 
That women ought to beate me. On my knees 
I aske thy pardon : Palamon^ thou art alone. 

And only bcutifuH, and thefe the eyes, 

Thefe the bright lamps of b.eauty,tbac command 
And threaten Lovc,and what yong M&yddate crofie'em 
What a bold gravity, and yet inviting 
Has this browne manly face f O Love, this only 
From this bowre is Complexion : Lye there Arcite» 
Thou art a cbangling to him, a mccrc Gif fey. 

And 
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ThefmK^ble 

And this the noble Bodic ; I am fottcd, , 

Vcterly loft : My Virgins faith has fled me; 

For if my brother but even now had ask’d me 
Whether I lov'd, I had run mad for t^rcitf. 

Now if my Sifter ; More for 

St and both together : No w,come aske me Brother, 

Alas, I know not j aske me now fweet Sifter, ; ; 

I may goe looke ; What a meerc child is f i 

That having twofairc gawdes of equall fweetnelfe, 

Cannot di(lingui(h,but uiaft crie for both. 

Enter Entil,4»d getai 

EmiL How now Sir? 

Gent, From the Noble Duke your Brother 
Madam, I bring you newes s The Knights are coinei 
Tocndthequarrell? 

Gent. Yci. 

Would I might end fitft .• 

Wbatfinnes have I committed, chaft 
That inyunfpotted youth muft now be foyld - 

Wich blood of Princes ? and my Cbaftitie “ 

Be made the Altar, w here the lives of Lovers, • • ' 

Two greater,and two better never yet ‘ 

Made mothers joy, mufi be the facrifice 
To my unhappy Beaucie? 

Enter Thefem,flipolita^ ‘Eeritheut md Attendants. 
Thefefts. Bring’em in quickly. 

By any mcanesjl long to fee'em. 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d. 

And with them their ftiic Knights : No w my fairc Sifter, 
You rouft love one of them. 

Smil. I had rather both. 

So neither for my fake Ihould fall untimely. 

EnterUideffenfers,' Curtis* 
The/. Whdfaw’ctn? “ 

Eer, l a while. 

Cent. And I, 

'lisef. From whence come you Sir/ 

Fxonj the Knights. 
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J‘h( Tit>6 N obU 
rhef. Pray fp^ake 

you that have feene thcm,what they are. 

IwillSir, 

And truly what I chinke ; Six braver fpirits 

jhen thefc they hare brought,(if we judge by the outfideJ 

I never faw,nor read of ; He that ftands 

In the fitft place with t/ireitejay his feeming 

Should be a flout man,by his face a Prince, 

(Hk« very lookes fo fay him) his complexion, 
l^earcr a browne,than blacke;fteme,and yet noble ' 

Which Ihcwes him hardy,fearelefle,proud ofdauffcrs: 
yhe circles of his eyes £bo w faire within him, ** 

And as a heated Lyon>fo he lookes ; 

Hishaite hangs long behind him,blacke and ihining 
LikeRavens wings ; hisfliouldersbroad,and ftrong^ 

Atmd long and round,and on his Thigh a Sword ° 
gSil^y a curious Bauldricke ; when be ftowncs 
To fcale his will with,bettcr o'niy confeienee 
WasncverSouldicrs friend. 

Thou ha’ft well de&ribde him, 

7tr. Yet a great dealc Abort 
Me thinkcs,of him that’s firft with Falamtnt 
Thefi Pray Ipcake him friend. 
per,\ ghelTc nc is a Prince too, 

Audifit may be,greaterjfor his fliow 
Has all the ornament of honour ini’C: 

Hee’s feme what bigger,chen the knight he fpoke ®f, 
Butofaface farfwcetcr; His complexion 
Is (as a ripe grape) ruddy a he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for,and A> apter 
To make this caufe his owue ; la’s face appeases 
All the fai e hopes of what he undertakes. 

And when he’s angry, then a fetHed valour 
(Not tainted with extreames^runs through his body^ 

And guides bis arme to brave things : Fcarc he cannot. 

He (hewes no fuch fbft tcmper.hii head’s yellow, 

Haid hayr’d,and curld,thicke twind like Ivy tops, 

Not to undoc with thunder : In his face 

■ K ' The 
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The Uverie of the warlike Maide « , . 

Pure ted,atjd white, for yet no beard has Weft hira. 

And in hisrowling 
As iffhe everment to CorcaWs 

HUNofeftandshigb,aCharaaerofhonOur. 

His red lips, after 6ghts,avc fit for Ladies. 

£mil, Muft thefe men die too . 

Per. When he fpeakes,hi$ tongue 

Sounds like a Trumpet ; All 
Are asa man would wilh ' * 

He wcares a well-ftceld Axe, the ftafte of gol } 

His age fomc five and twenty. 

Mef. Ther’s another,^ 

A little man, but of a tough foul,c,fceming 

As great as any 1 fairer ptomilcs 

Tn fucb a Body,yetl never loof / ®"‘ 

Per, 0,hc that’s freckle facd. 

Mef The fame my Lord, 

Are they not fweet ones .? 

7er. Yesthey arc well. 

Mef Methmkes, ^ _ 

Being fo few, and well difpofd,thcy |how 
Great, and fine art in nature, he's white bait d. 

Not v»anton white,but fuch a inanly colour 
Next to aaabotne,tou'gh,and nimble fet. 

Winch (howes anaftivcfoulc ; his arra« ate brawny 
Linde With ftrong finewes .• To the Ibouldet pccce, 
Gently they fwell,like women newconccay d, ^ 
Which fbeakeshim ptopeto labour, never fainting;: 
Vnder the waight of Atmesjftout haried,{till, r 

But when he flirsi a Tiger ; he’s gray eyd , ^ _ 

Which ycelds compalTion where he conquers. pc 
To fpv advantages, and where he finds’em, 

He’s fwift to make ’em his.- He do’sno wrong®’ . 
Nor taktsnone ; he’s round fac d,and when hefmiles 
He (howesa Lover, when he ftownes,a Souldier : 
About his headhe weares the winners oke, 

And in it ftucke the favour of his Lady < 
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T^6Ti9oNShKippfte^ 
pj|t 3 ge,(ome fixandcbiitie. In his hand 
He bcares a charging Staffe,croboft with filTCf,' 

Arc they all thus? 

Per. They are all the fonnes ofhonour, 

T'/S'r/ Now as I have a foule I long to fee'en^ 

Lady you lliall Ice men fight now, 

Bif. I wilh it. 

But not the caule my Lord i They would flhow 

Bravely about the Titles ©f t wo King domes j 
Xis pitty Love ffiould befo tyrannous ; 

Oiny foft hatted Sifter,whatthinke you ? 

Weepe not,till they weepc blood ; Wench it muft be, 

The(. Youhavefteerd’em with your Beautic ; honord 
To you I give the Fe ild j pray order it, (Friend 

pitting the perfons that muft ufe it. * 

per. Yes Sir. 

Thef. Come, lie goe vifit ’em .- 1 cannot ftay, 

Theirfamc has fir’d me fo j Till they appeare. 

Good Friend be reyall. 
fer. There ftiall want no bravery, 

'Emilia. Poore, wench goc wecpe,fbt whofoever wins 
Loo&s a noble Cofen,for thy fins, Sxeu/tt^ 

Sca^na g. Enter lailer^oeerfDe^or. 

Dtll. Her difttadlion is more at fome time of the Mooae, 
TIkd at other fome,is it not ? 

ley. She is continually in a harmeleffe diftc«pcr,fleepcs 
Little, altogether without appetite, favc often drinking, 
DreamiBgofanorherworId,and abetterjand what 
Btoken peecc of matter fo’crc Ihe’s about,the name 
hlmo'/thtdcs ic,that flie farces cv’ry bufines 
, ' , Enter Daughter, 

Witbll.fytsittoevcryqueftion; Looke where 
comes, you fhall perceive her behaviour. 

E>*Kgh, I have forgot it quite;Thc butdeno^at,wasr/«N’«e 
•^Mvfne <?,and pend by no ivotfo mao,chcn 
ira/do,£ mihoi Schoofcmaftcr;hc’s as 
aiitafticall £oo,as ever he may goe upon’s legs, 

®t ia the next world will '^Dide fee PaUwenjtxA. 

K a Then 
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V** <fhis>tw(^TiohUKinp»efti 

Then wiU &c be. out «f love with 

Doit. What fluff’s here f poie foulc. 

Bring a pc«e of filver on the op of your tongue, 

Otl,fi5ry,.h.nifitb.yo«rctancetocome^^^^^^^ 

The blcffed fpirits,a$ ihe’rs a fight nowjwe maids 
That have out Lyvcrs,peri(b’d,cr3kt to peeces with 

Love,we lhaU come there, and doe nothing al^^^ 

But tickc flowers with Profetpiue, then willlmakc 

y4/J»MaNofcgay,thcnlethimnuatkciTW,-— 

25#S. Howpftttilyfttc’sand(re?noteh*rahtt efuttha 

I>4H. Faitba?tellyou.fomcrimcwcgoetoBarIybreake, 

We of the blcffed;alas,tisaforelifethey havci th 
Thother placc,fuch b«rning,ff ying,boyhn^hiffing, . 

Howling, chanting, cntfing.oh they have Ihrowd 

Meafurc,takeheeacrifonebetnad,orhangor - 

Drownethemfelves,thtthcrtheycoe.f«p»^^^blefrc c 

Vs,and there (hall we be put in a Caldron ot 

Xead,and Vfurcrsgteafe,amongft awhole million ot 

Gutpurfes,and there boy le like a Gamon ot Bacon 
Thar will never be enough. 

Howherbrainecoynes? 

^/tHvh. Lords and Courtiers, that have got tnaidswji 

Child, they arc inthisplace,thcyfljallftandinfircH^^ 

Nav’le,and inyce up to’th hart, and there th offending part 
butncs,and the dcceaving part frwzes; in troth a very gtw* 

vous puBinmicnt,asone would thinkc.forfucha TiiHe.w 

leve me one would marry a Icapious witch, to be n 

' ^ ©Sr^ow flic continues this fancic.' Tis not an cnMaffed 

Madneffcjbut a raoft thicke,and profound mcllcncholiy. 

D^ftgh: To heart there a proud Lady.aod a proud U tj 
wiffe.howlc together .• I were a beaft and il dca g 
Iportionc c ies,o thistmoakc,anoth€r this fiic; ne ? 
that ever I did it behind the arras,and then hovvlesjth 
cuifcb a fuiag fellow and her garden houfe. <nauslu 
Slugs. 



Exit', 
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Uj * What tbinke you of her Sir? (minifter to. 

J) eUd think flie has a perturbed minde,w kich I cannot 
/wj'. Alas, what then? 

Vnderftand youjflie ever affefted any mafi, ere 

She beheld TaUmont 

lay. 1 was once Sir,in great hope,fiie had fixd her 
Liking on this gentleman my friend. (great 

ff^oo. Id/d thrnke fotoo,and would account I had a 
Fen-worth ©n’t,to give halfc Hiy ftatc, that both 
She and 1 at this preient,flood unfaincdly on the 
Same tearmes. . (the 

D«. That intemprat furfeit of her eye, hath diflempeid 
Other fences, they may returneand fettle againc to 
Execute their preordaind faculties, but they are 
Now in a moft extravagant vagary. Tbisyou 
Muff dee. Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather feerneto fleale in, then be permittcdjtake 
Vpon ypu (yong Sir her friend jtke name ot 
you come to eate with hcr,and to 
Gonnnune of Lovcithis will catch her attention, for 
This her minde beates upon;othcr objetfls that are 
Inferred tweenc her minde and eye, become the prankes 
And frisk ins of her n>ac!ner;Sing to hcr,fuch greene 
Songs of Lore, as fhe lay es FalamoHhzih fungin i* 

Prifen; Cometoher,ftucktinasfwcetflGwers,asthc I] 

Seafon is miftres of, and thereto make an addition of |l 

Som other compounded odourSjwhich are grate Aj! to the |' 

Sencc.'all this Ihall become for TaUmon.cixi * 

Sing, and PtiUmen is fwcct,and cv’ry good thing.defire 
To eatc with her, crave her, drinke to he'r,ar!d ftill 

AmongjintcrmingfcyourpetitiORofgraccandacccptance 

Into her favour.- Lcarne what Maides have betne her 
Companions, and play-phecres, and let themrepaire to 
Her with in their inoutbes, and appeare with 
Tokens.asif they fuggefled for him.Itisa falfehood 

She is in, which is with fafehoods to be combated. 

This may bring her toeate,tofleepe,and reduce what’s ; 

Now out of %at e in her, into their former law, and 

K 3 Regiment, \ 






^gimcntil have fecacitapproved.ho^^^^^^^^^ 

. Grta.bopcin<h,^ . 

This ptoje<5i,corac in with iny ^ppJy^ , , . 

Putitinexccutioojandhaftcnthcfuccc 

WillbriDgforth comfort. 



Setena i. EnterThefim^<PcrithoHs,mpoltt*,Mtendm 
rbef. Now lee’em enter, and before the gods 

Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 

Butne brisht withfacrcdfircs.and the Altars 

In hallo wed clouds commend their fwelhng Incenfe 

To.hofcabo«m^l«^..luebcwant,ns^,^,^^^^^^^^^_ 
They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 

Per, Sir they enter, , 

Thef. You valiant and ftrong harted Enemies 
You royall German foes, that this day come 
To blow that nearenefle outthat flames bet vweae ye* 

Lay by your anger for an houre,and dove-like 

Before the holy Altars pf your helpers . 

(The all fend gods)bow downc ypur flubborne bodies. 

Your ire is more than inortall; S© your helpe be. 

And as the gods regard ye.fight with luftice, 

I Ic leave you to your prayers,3nd betwixt y« 

Ipart my wifhes. _ 

Honour crowne the wortbieft. 

Exit Thefetts,and hu 

Pal. The glalTe is running now that cannot finifo 
Till one of us expire ; Thinkc you but thus, 

That were there . .ught in me which ftrove to ino w 

Mine eneniy in this bufineffcjWer’t one eye 

Againfl another ; Anne opptcli by Arme: j 



" ThTm Noble Klnfmen, . 

j would deftroy th’offender,C©2,l would 
Though parcel! of my fclfc : Then from this gather 
flow I fliould tender you, 
jrt. lam in labour 

To pufo your name, your aunciem Ipve,our kindred 

Gut oftny memoryjand uh felfc ifamc place 
To featc foinething I would confound : So hoyfl we 
The ftyles, that muft thefo veflclls^ort even where 
The heavenly Lymiter plcafts. 

fal. You (pcakc weU j 
Before I turne,Let Bic embrace thee Gofen 
This I lhall never doc agen. 

Arc. One farew ell. 

fal* W hy let it be fo .• Farewell C02, 

Bxtunt VetUmon eixd hh Kniahtt* 

Arc, Farewell Sir; 

Knights, Kinfemcn,LoYcrs,yca my Sacrifices 
True worfliippcrs of Mars, whole fpirit in you 
Expells the lecdcs Gffearc,and th’apprehcnfibn 
Which ftill is farther off it,Goc with me 
Before the god of our profeflion : There 
Require ofhim the hearts ofLj ons,and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fcarccnefle too. 

Yea the fpeed allo,to goe on, I meane; 

Elfc wilh we to be Snayles ; you know my prize ■ 

Muft be drag’d out of bloodjforcc and great featc 
Mull put my Garland on, where flie flickes 
The Queene of Flowers.-our imerceffion then 
Muft be to him thatinakesthc Campe,a Ceftron 
Btymd with the blood ofmen ; give me your aide 
Andbciid your fpirits towards him. ThtjknetU, 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power hafl tumd 
Greene Nepture into purple. 

Comets prewarnc,whofc bavockc in vafle Feild 
Vneaithed skulls proclaimcjwhofe breath blowes downc, 
Thetceming Ctres foyzon,who dofl pluckc 
With hand arnitny potent from forth blew clowdos, 
he inafond Turrets, that both i^k’fl,and bicak’ft 






rhs tm No^le ^ 

Tbeftonve>rtlKSofCitcie5:tncthyp«plc» ; 

Whh military ski’ l.tliat to thy 
I may advance my Streamer, and by thee. 

Be ftildthc Lord o ch day .give me great Mars 

Some token of thy pleafurc. ' 

O6teateorreaor of enormous times, 
Shakerofore-rankScates. 

Of duftie, and old ty tics, that hcalft with blopd 

The «rth wh« hk licVwnd car® the wrW 

O’th plurehe of people ; I doc take 

Th y Genes aufpicioufly,and in thy name exeunt 

Toinyderignejttiarchboldly.lciusgoe. 

inT^r^nM hi Kmgh,,, m>h the firmr ,hfit. 

^Ance^ , ^ ^ 

PaI, Outftars muft glifter With new nrc,or tic 
To date extin^jour argument is love. 

Which if the goddeffc of it grant, ihe gives 
Vidtory too,then blend your fpitits with mine. 

You, whofc free nobleneffe doe make my caiUc 
Y our petfonaH hazard ; to the goddefle 'UenHS 

Gommend we our piocceding.aad implore r u 

Her power unto our partie. Here they kpeete euf^merly, 
Haile Soveraigne Qaeene of fecrets,who halt poWC 
To call the fcircea Tyrant from bis i^ge ; 

And wcepc unto a Girle; that ha’ ft the inig t 
Even with an ey-glancc,to choke M*rfis Dtom 
And turne th^ailartne to v?hi(j 3 ers, that can 
A Criplc floi ifli with bis Crutch, and cure him 
Before y^pc//«jthatmay ft forcethe King 
To be his fubjeas vaffaile,and induce 

Stale cravitie to daunce.thepouldBachelour 

Whole youth like wanton Boycstlarough 
Haveskipi thy ftamc,atfeavcnty,thou 

And make him w the fco^e ofh‘s hoarfe thr 



The Ti»e Hoble Klnfmenl 

Abufe yong laics of love; what godlike power 
Baft thou not power upon ? To PhA^m thou 
Add’ft flamcsjbotter then his tha heavenly fyres 
Did fcortch his mortal! So»,thinc him;the huntrefle 
All moyft and cold, feme fay began to throw 
Her Bow away, and figh.-take to thy grace 
Me thy vowd Souldicr,who doc bearc thy yoke 
As t’wer a wreath of Rofcs,yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfc.ftings more than Nettles ; 

Ihavc never beene foulc inouthd againft thy law, 
Nev’r reveald fccret,for I knew noncjwould not 
Had I kend all that were; I never pra^ifed 
Vpon mans vyifc,nor would the Libells readc 
Ofliberall wits ; I never at great feaftes 
Sought to betray a Beautie,but have blufh’d 
At fitnpring Sirs that did : I have beene harih 
To large Coafeifors, and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers,! had one,a woman. 

And women t’ wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
Ofeightic winters, this I told them, who 
A Lallc offouretecne brided,cwas thy power 
To put life into duft,che aged Crampe 
Had ferew’d bis i^uare foote round. 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots. 

Torturing ConvulGons from his globie eyes, 

Had almoft drawne their ipheerc*,that what waslSe 
111 him feem’ d tonurctthis Anatomie 
Had by his yong fairs pbeare a Boy, and I 
Beleev’d it was his,for fiie fwore it was. 

And who would not bclee ve her ? briefe I am 
To thofethat prate and have done; no Companion 
To thofc that boaft and have not;a defyer 
To tboie that would and cannot ; a Rejoycer, 

^ love, that tells dole offices 

TL way, nor names conccalcmcnts in 

|hc boldeft languagc,fuch a one I am, 
vow that lover never yet made figh 
. iwt then 1. 0 tlwn jnoft jfoft fwcet goddefle 
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y ^ rhe tj»o NohU Kinfmen, 

Give me the viSlory of this queftion .which 
Is true loves merit>andbkffe me with a figne 
Of tby great plcafcre. 

Here Uiittficke is he*rd,I)svej are pe»ete flutter^ thej 
fall agaitte upon their faces ,the» oh their kaees, 

Tal, O thsu that-frora cleven.to ninetie raign’ft 

In mortallboiomes.whofe chafe isthis world 

And we in heatds thy game ; I give thee thankes 

For thisfaiie Token,wbich being layd unto 

Mine innoctot true heart,anBCS in aflutance Jheji he». 

My body tothisbufineffc; Let us rife 

And bow before the goddeffc .- Time comes on; £xeu». 

Still (JHufcks of Records, 
Enter Emilia in white, her haire about her fi.suUers^a whee. 
ten wreath : One in white holding up her trainefjer haire 
fucke with flowers i One before her carrying a fiver 
Hynde^ in whic hit convtyd Incenfe and fioeeP- odours^ 
which being fet upon the Altar her ntaides flandinga 
loofe,Jbefett fire to it, then they curt fey and kneele. 
Emilia, Ofacrcd.lliidowic.cold and conftant Qiitenfj 
Abandoner of Revcl!s,mate contempUtive, 

Sweet, (blitary .white as chafle, and pure 

As windefand Snow, who to thy femall knights 
Alow’ft no more blood than will make a biHui, 

Which is their orders robe. 1 hecre thy Prieft 
Am humbled fore thine Altar, O vouchfafe 
With that thy rare grcenc eyc,w hich never y?t 
Behe'd thing maculate, looke on thy v iigin, 

' And (acred Svet Miflri$,lcnd,ihineeare 
(Which nevV heard feurrill tcrmc.into whofe port 

Ne’re entred warton (bund, )to my petition 

Scaibnd wiih holy feirc j This is my laft 
Of vcftall o(fice,l am baidc habited. 

But mayden harted,a husband 1 have pointed. 

But doc not know him.out of t wo.I fliould 
Choofc onc,and pray for his fucccffe,but I 
Ata guiltleffe ofelcftion of mine eyes. 

Were I to loofc one, they arc cquaU precious, 
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J could doombe neither, that which pcrifei’d (hould 
Goe too't unfentenc’dsTherefore moft modefe Quccne, 

He of the two Prctcnder$,that befi loves me 
And has the trueft title in't,Lct him 
Take off my wheaten Gcrlind,or clfe grant 
Thcfylcand qualiticl hold, I may 
Continue in thy Band. 

Eere the ffynde vauifhes under the Altar s and in the 
place afeends a Rofe Tree fsaving one Rofeuponit, 

Sfc what out Generali ofEbbs ami Flo wet 
Out from the bowells of hcf holy Altar 
With facred a^ advances : But one Rofe, 

If well inlpird, this Battaile (hal confound 
Both theft brave Knights.and I a virginflowrc 
Muft grow alone unpluck’d, 

Eere it heard 4 fodaine twang of [nfiruments, and the 
Rofe fats from the Tree, 

The flowreis falne, the Tree defeends ; O Miftris 
Thou here difehargeft me, I fhall be gather’d, 

Ithinke lb, but I know not thine ownc will ; 

Vndalpc thy Miftcrie ; I hope (lie’s pleas’d. 

Her Signes were gracious. 

They cartfey and Exeunt. 
Scsiiaa, Enter T)oEor, layltr and fVooer^ in habite of 
falamon. 



DoU, Has this advice I told you, done any good upon her/ 
W)w.Overynsucb;Themaidsthat hept her company 
Havehalfe pcifwadedherthatl am within t)iit 

Halfe hourc (he came CiniliDg to me, and asked me what 1 
Would cacc,and when I would ki(Te her : I told her 
Prefcntly, and kill her twice. 

T was wdl done;twetuie times had bin far better, 
for there the cure lies mainely . 

, ^oocr^ Then file told roe 
he would watch with me to night/or well flic knew 
'^athourc my fit would take me. 

Let her doe (b. 

And when your fitcomcs,fit her home, 

L a And 
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And prefcBtly. 

U^ocer. She would have me fing. 

*DoElor» You did fo? 

Wteer, No. 

Twas very i:l done then,. 

You (hould obferve her ev’ry way. 

" Woeer» Alas 

1‘have no voice Sir^toconfifmc her that way*, 
*DoSior.lhits all one,ifyce make a noyfe, 
Iflheintrcatcagaincjdoe any thing, 

Lye with her if Ihc aske you. 
lAjlor, Hoa there 
DoSior. Yes jn the waic of cure, 
lajior But firft by your leave 
I’lh way of honeftie. 

^oBor. That’s but a -ni cent ffey 
Nev’r caft your child away for honeftie; 

Cure her firft this way, then if fiiee will be honeft^ 

She has the path before her. 
layltr, ThankeyceJDcffor, 

*DoBor. Pray bring her in 
And let’s lee how fliee is. 

J^ylor. I wiihand tellher 
Her Falamon flaies for her : But DaUor, 

Me tiiinkesyeuare i’th wrong ftill. EMitUyl»> 

@oejgoc:you Fathers are fine Fooles:herhoncfty? 
And we fhould give her phyficke till we finde that : 
fTeotr, Why,doeyouthinke(bcisnothoncftSir.? 
DoBor. How old is (he / 

Wooer, She’s cighteene. 

*DoBor. She may be. 

But that’s all one,tis nothing to ourputpofoi 
What ere her Father faiesjif you perceavc 
Her fiioode inclining that way that I fpoke of 
Videlicet, the veay effiejh, you have me. 

Wjcer. Yet very well Sir. 

DoBer. Pleafe her appetite 
And doe it home, it cures her iffi 

The 




TheTwo Noble Kinfimn^ 77 

The inellcncholly burnout that infedls her. 

Wooer, IamofyourmindeDc««r. 

Enter laylor^’Daughter^Maidei 
<pocter, You’l finde itfo ; ffie comes, pray honour her. 
Jailor, Comc,yout Love ftaies for youchildc,. 

And has done this long houre.to vifitc you. 

Daughter, I thanke him for his gentle patience, 
tie’s a kind <3entlcman,and I am much bound to him, 
n;d you nev’r fee the borfe he gave me ? 

^ jaylor. Yes. 

<Daugh. How doc you like him ? 
jaylor» He’savcryfaircone. 

Dtttgh, You never faw him dance? 

Jaylor, No. 

<Dangh. I have often. 

He daunecs very finely, very comely, ^ 

And for a Iigge,comc cut and long tailc to him, 

HctutncsyelikeaTop. 

Jaylor. That’s fine indeede. 

Daugh. Hce’I dance the Morris twenty mile an hourel 
And that will founder the beft hobby-horfc 
(Ifl have any skilljin all the parifli. 

And gallops to the turneo f Light m Itvti 
What thinke you oFthishorfc ? 

lajhr. Having thefe vertues 
I thinke he might be brogbt to play at T<nnis. 
hau^. Alas that’ soothing. 

Jajltr. Gan he write and readc too. 

Dauoh, Avery fairc hand,and c<fts himfelfc ih’accounts 
Ofallhts hay and provender ; That Hoftlcr 
Muft rife betime that cozens him ; you know 
The Ckeftnut Mate the Duke has ? 
laylor. Very well.' ^ , a 

Dangh. She is horribly in love with him,poorebeaft. 

Blithe is like his maftei coy and fcorncfull. 
laylor. What dowry has Ihe ? 

*Datfgh, Some two hundred Bottles, 

And twenty ftrike ofOatcs;bnt hec’l nc’rc have herj 
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. He lifpes in*s ndghinf able to cntiw 
A MjllarsMare, 

Hgel be the death of hw. 

7 )t£ltr» What ftuffe flic utters? 

Ujlor. Make cuttfie,here youriovc comes. 

Wooer. Pretty foulc 

How doc ye ? that’s a fine maids, thet’s a curtfie. 

Duttgbt Yours to command ich way ofhoneftie* 
How far is’t BOW w’th end o’th world my Maflers f 
DoElsr, Why a daics lorneywcnch. 

Will you goe With m£.? ' 

Wooer. What fhall we doe there wench ? 

Baugh, Why play at fioole ball, . 

What is there elfe to doe f 
Wooer. I am content 
If we fliall keepe pur w edding there. 

Baugh, Tistrue , . 

For there I will afliirc you, we fliall finde ^ 

Some blind Prieft for the purpofc,ihat will ventura 
To marry us, for here they arc nice.and foolifli j 

Befidcs my father muft be hang’d to morrow 
And that would be a blot i’th bufineffe 
Arc nocyou ? 

Doenotyouknownic.? 

‘Baugh, Yes,butyoacarenotformc; I have nothing 
But this pore petticoate,atid too corfc Sinockcs. 

Wooer. That’s all one, I will have you, 

Baugh, Will 3 0U furtly ? 

Wooer, Yesby this fairc hand will I, 

Baugh, Wee ’1 to bed then, 

Weoer, Ev’n when yp^ will. 

Baugh, O Sir, you would faine be niblii^ 

Wooet, Why doe you rub my kilTe off ? 

Baugh. Tisafweetonc, 

And wjTI perfume me finely againff the wedding. 

Is not this your Colcn ? 

Do^or, Yes fwcet heart, ^ 

And I am glad my Gofen Palamou 
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Has fo fairs a ch oice. 

<j)aagh. Doc you tWmkc hcc’l have me? 
j)oBor, Yes without doubt. 

Doe you thinkc fo too ? 

lajlor. Yes. (gtowDc, 

j)atfgh. We fhall have many children zLord, howy’ar 
}dy folamon I hope will grow too finely* 

How he’s at liberty ; Alas poorc Chicken 

He was kept downc with hard mcate,and ill lodging 

But ile kiffe him up againc. 

Enter a Me^engtr, 
dHtf, What doc you here, you’l loofc the ^noblcfl fight 
That cv’t was fecne. 
lajiior. Are they i’th Field ? 

Meff. They are 
You bcarc a charge there too. 

I^Ur, Ilcaway flraight 
I muft ev’n leave you here. 

‘Diiiir. Nay wcc’l goc with you> 

I will not loofc the Fight. 
lajlof. How did you like her ? 

*D$Uor. lie warrant you within theft 3 .or 4 daks 
lie make her right againc. You mufi not from her 
But ftill preferve her in this way. 

Wooer, I will. 

Lets get her in. 

Wooer. Come fwcete wccT go* to dinner 
And then weelc play at Gardes. 
l>Mtgh. And Ikall we kifle too ? 

Wooer. A hundred times ' 

And twenty. 

Wooer. 1 and twenty. 

Baugh, And then wce'lfleepe together* 

Boo, Take her offer* 

W'Mer. Yes marry will wc* 

Baugh, But you (hall not hurt me. 

Wj«r. Iwillnotfwcetc. 

i^<«*gi.If y oiidoc (Love)ilc cry. FlorifiMxeftuti 

Sc«m* 









*the TuffO Nible Kinfmeni 

Seasna ^.EnterThefeHfyHipelitAfBmilUjperithautx 
fame t/ittcndaHts^,Tueke % Ct(rtu, 

Smil, I/e BO ftep further. 

Per, Will you loofe this fight? 

EmiU I had rather fee a wren hawke at a fly 
Then this decifion ev’ry;blow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ft i oakc laaaeats 
The place whereon it fals,and founds more like 
A Bell,thca blade •• I will ftay here. 

It is enough my hearing Ihall be puniftidy ^ ^ . 

With what lhall happen, gainft the which there is 
No deaftjngjbut to faearejnot-taintmmccyc 
With dread fights,it may ^un. 

Pir. Sir, my good Lord 
Yonr Sifter will no further* 

Thef. Oh fhc muft. 

She (hall fee deeds of honour in their kinde. 

Which foraetime Ihow well pencild. Nature now 
Shall make, and aA theStory, the bclcifc 
Both feald with eye,and carejyou nrnft be prefent, • ; 
You arethe viAours meede, the price, and garlond . 
To crownc the Queftions title* 

Pw»7. Pardon me, 

Iflwcrcthere, Tldwinkc 
You muft be there j 

This Tryall is as t’wer i’th night, and yoa 
The onely ftar to (hinc. 

€mil. lamextinA, 

There is but envy in that light, which fhowes 
The one the other: darkencs which ever was 
Thedamofborrour,who do’sftand accurft 
Of many mortall MilHons,may even now 
By cafi ing her blacke mantle over both 
That neither coaid findc other, get her fclfe 
Some part of a good name, and many a muttbef , 

Set off wherto fhe’s guilty* (i • 

Hif. You muft gee* 

. Ernilt In faith I will not. 

' 



ThettvsNobleKinfmen, 

fhe/l Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour at your cye:know of this war 
yoa are the Treafurc,and muft needes be by 
To give the Service pay. 

Smil, Sir pardon me. 

The ty tie of a kingdomc may be tridc 
Out of it fclfe. 

Thef. Well, well then, at your pleafcrc. 

Thole that remaine with you,could wifb their office 
To any of their Enemies* 

Hift Farewell Sifter, 

1 am like to know your husband fore your felfc 
By fame fmall ftart of time, he whom the gods 
Poc of the t wo know beft, I pray them he 
Be made your Lot, 

€xeuntThefeui^HifoUtA^Verithmt&Jt 
Emil, tyfreite is gently vifagd; yet bis eye 
It like an Engyn bent, or a Iharpe weapon 
In a loft ftieathjmcrcy,aod manly courage 
Arcbcdfellowcsin hisvifagc: PAUmon 
Has a rooft menacing afpeA,his brow 
Is grav’d, and feemes to bury what it frownes Oft, 
Yetfometime tis net fo, but alters to 
Thequallity of his thoughts; longtimehis eye 
Will dwell upon his objcA. Mcllencholly 
Becomes him nobly j So do’s Arcites mirth. 

Bat PAUmetts fadues is a kinde of mirth. 

So mingled, as if mirth did make him fad. 

And fadnes, merry; thofe darker humours that 

Stickc roisbccomittgly on.othcrs,on them 
Live in fairc dwelling, 

Harkc how yon fpurs to Ipirit doe incite 
, be Princes, to their proofe, Arcite may win mc« 

And yet may P AUmon wound Arcite to 

ibe fpoyling of his figure. O what pitty 

Enough for fucb a chance; if I were by 
night doa hurt/or they would glance their cies 
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8a Noile K injhten» 

Toward my Scat,and in that motion might 

Omita ward, orfbrftkan offence 

Which crav’d that very time: it is much better 
( Cornets. 4 great cry and noice veithin crying a P alamtn,^ 
I am not there, oh better never borne 
Then minifter tofuch harme,whatis the chance > 

M»tfr Servant t 

Ser. TheCrie’sa‘P<i/4w»». 

Emil. Then he has won: Twas ever likely. 

He iookd all grace and fucceffe, and be is 
Doubtlcffe the prim’d of men ; I prc’thee run 
And tell me how it goes. 

Show^and Carnets: Crying a *Palamonl 

Ser. Still Palamon. 

Emil. Run and enquire, poore Servant thou haft loft, 
Vpon my right fide ftill I wore thy pidurc, 

‘Palamons on the left, why fo, I know not, 

I had no end in’e ; elfe chance would have it fo^ 

Another cry, and {hewt within, and Qorntts, 
Onthcfinifterfldcjthc heartlycs; Palamon 
Had thebeft boding chances This burft of clamour 
Is fare tn’endo’th Combat* Snter Servant. 

Ser, They faide that Palamon bad Arcitet body 
Within an inch o th Pyramid,that the cry 
Was gcncrall a ‘Palamon-. Butanon, 

Th’Alfiftants made a brave redemption, and 
The two bold Ty tlers,at this irtftant arc 
Hand to hand at it. 

Smil, W ere they metamorphiid 
Both into one; oh why? there were no womao 
Worth lo compofd a Man : their fingle (hare. 

Their noblcnea peculicr to them, gives 
The prejudice of difparity values fljortnes 

Cornets. Cry wishin,Arcitef/rtitt. 

To any Lady breathing" — More exciting ? 

Palamon ftill ? 



Ser, Nay, now the found is 

Emil* I pre’chec lay attention to the Ciy. 



CsrHttS) 



TheTwoNohkKinftnen, 

Cornets, a great Jhowt and cry,Arcite, viUory* 

Set both thine cares to’ch bufines. 

S^r.Thecryis 

tArcite,in^ victory, harkc i^mw,viiftory. 

The Combats confummation is proclaim’d 
5y the wind Itifirusnencs# 

Halfc fights faw 

Thatv^w^'wasno babe; god’s lyd, his richnes 
Aadcoftlines oflpirit look'c through him,it could 
No more be hid in him, then fire in flax. 

Then humble banckes cangoe to law with waters, 

That drift windcs, force to raging : I did thinke 
Good Palamon would mifearry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinkefo; Our reafons arc not prophets 
W ben oft our i^ncies arc: T bey arc comming off .* 

Alas poorc palamon. Cornett, 

EnterThefetu, Hi^olita^irithoHs , Arcite as viUor,ani 
attendants, &c. 

Thef. Lo, where our Sifter is in cxpeAation, 

Yet quaking, and unfetled: Faircft Emily, 

The gods by their divine arbitrament 
Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
As ever ftrooke at head: Give me yonr hands; 

Receive you her.you him,be plighted with 
A love that growcs,as you decay; 

Arcite. Emily, 

To buy you, I have loft what’s dccrcft tome, 

Savewhat is bought, and yet I purchafe chcapciy. 

As I doe rate your value. 

Thejl Gloved Sifter, 

He fpeakes now of as brave a Knight as ere 
Did (par a noble Steed : Surely the gods 
Would have him die a BatcheIour,lcaft his race 
Should flicw i’th world coo godlike : His behaviour 
^ charoid mc,that me thought zAlcides was 
To hitn a fow of lead : if I could praife 
Each part of him to’ch all ; I have fpoke,your oArcite 
Didnoiioofc by’t ; For he that was thus good 

M a Encountred 
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$4 ThetwoUchleKinfmen", 

Encountred yet his Better,! have heard 
Two emulous Philomels, beate the care o’tb flight 
With their contentious throatcs,now ouc the higher^ 
Anon the other ,then againe the firft. 

And by and by out breaded, that the fence 
Could not be judge betwcenc’emiSo it far’d 
Good fpacc betwecnc thefe kincfinen j till heavens did 
Make hardly one the winner: wearc the Girlond 
With j’oy that you have won ;For the fubdude. 

Give them our prefent Iuftice,fince I knew 
Their lives but pinch’emjLet it here be done : 

The Sceanc’s not for our feeing, goe we hence, 

Right joy full, with fome forrow. Arme your prize, 

I know you will not loofe her t Hipoht* 

I fee one eye of yours conceives a tcare 
The which it w'ill deliver. Florifi, 

Emil. Is this wynning? 

Ohallyou heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wils have faide it muft be fo. 

And charge me live to comfort this unfriended. 

This mifcrable Prince,that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him, then all women ; 

1 fhould, and would die too* 

Hip. Infinite pitty 

That fowre fuch eies fhould be fb fixd on one 
That two muft needes be blinde fort. 

Tkef, So it is. Exeunt, 

Scxna 4 . Euter Palamou and hit Knightes pjniond',lajhr^ 
Sxecutientr ^c. Card, 

Tber’s many a man alive, that hath out liv’d 
Thclovco’th people, ycai’thfelfcfanac ftate 
Stands many a Father with his chiide; fome comfort 
We have by fo confidering : we expire 
And not without mens pitty. To live ftill. 

Have their good wifhes,wc prevent 
The loatfafome mifery of age, beguile 
TheGowt and Rheume, that in lag howresattend; 

Tor grey approacbers ; we come towards the g<jd# 

Yong 



Th&Tvfi HohkKtnfmen, 

y^ngjand unwappei’d not, halting under Crymes 
j^any and Bale •• that fure fhall pleale the gods 
Sooner than fucb,to give us Ncflar with ’em, 
pot we arc more clcare Spirits. My dcarc kinfemcni 
yyhofclivcs(forthis poorc corafort)arclaid dewnc, 
You have fould ’em too too cheape. 

j. K. What ending could be 
of more contcBt ? ore us the vigors ha ve 
Fortune, whofe title is as momentary, 

to us death is certainc ; A grainc of honour 
Theynot ore’ -weigh us, 

2 . K. Let lis bid farew'cll } 

And with our patience, anger tottring Fortune, 

Who at her certain’!! reeles. 

^,K, Come ? who begins ? 
pal. Ev’n he that led you to this Banket, fhall 
Taftc to you all : ah ha my Friend, my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave me frecdomc once ; 

You I fee’t done now for ever ; pray how do’cs ftic ? 
I heard Ihe was not well; her kind of ill 
gave me foaic forrow. 

lajlor. Sir flic’s well reftor’d, ^ 

And to be marryed fhortly. 

‘Pal. By my fhortlife 
I am moft glad on’t ; Tis the latcfl thing 
I fhall be glad ofipre’thee tell her fo; 

Commend me to her, and to peece her portion 
Tender her this. 



85 ! 



1. K. Nay lets be offerers all, 

2. AT. Is it a maidc ? 



Pal, Verily Ithinkefb, 

A tight good crcarurc,more to me deferving 
Then I can qaight or fpeake of. 

■dHK. Commend us to her, They give their pun fes* 

laylor. The gods requight you all. 

And make her tbankcfulL 
Pal, Adicwjand let my lifebenow as Ihort, 

As my leave taking, LiescnthcThekem 

M 5 I’ 
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8 5 Hhc "two l^ohU Kinfmtn* 

i.lir, Lcadecouragiour Cofin. 
i.z^K, Wee’l follow checrcfully. 

ii/f great noife within crying^ run^fave held • 
Enter in hafi a (Jlfe(fenfftr, 
CHef. Hold,hold,0 hold,ho!d,liold. 

Snter ^irithom in he^t, 
Pir, Hold hoa : It is a curfed haft you made 
if you have done fo quickly : noble PaUmon^ 

The gods willlhew their glory in a life. 

That thou art yet to leade, 
paL Gan that be, 

When VenHsX have fa id is falfe ? How doe things fare ? 

Pir. Arife great Sir, and give the tydings care 
T hat arc moft early fwect.and bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wakt us from our dreamc ? 

^ir. Lift then ; your Colen 
Mounted upon a Steed that 
Did fitft. beftow on him, a blacke one,ovs’ing 
Not a hay re woith of white, which fome will fay 
Weakens his price, and many will not buy 
Hisgoodneffe with this note ; Which fuperfticion 
Hecre findes allowance ; On this horfc is Arcite 
Trotting the ftones of u^rAw,which the ^alhins 
Did rathet tell, then tramplejfor the horfc 
Would make his length a mtle,if’t pleaf d his Rider 
To put pride in him : as be thus went counting 
The flinty pavement, dancing as t’wer to’th Mufleke 
His o wne hoof, s made ; (for as they fay fi om iron 
Came Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old SaiHrne^nS like him poffeft 
With fire malcvoIent,daited a Sparke 
Or what feircc fulphut cllc, to this end made, 

1 comment nut ; the hot horfe.hot as fire 
Tooke Toy at chis,and fell to what difordcr 
His power could give his will,bounds, comes on end, 
Forgets fchoole dooing, being therein tiaind* 

And of kind mannadge,pig-like he whines 



At 
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At the fharpe RowclI,which he freats at rathet 
Then any jot obaics ; fcckes allfoule meanes 
of boyftrous and rough Iadrie,to dif-fcatc 
His Lord, that kept it bravely .• when nought ferv’d, 

When neither Curb would cracke, girth bteake nor diffring 
Pif.roote his Rider whence he gre w,but that (plunges 

He kept him tweene hb legges.on his hind hoofes 

on end he Hands 

That Arcites leggs being higher then his head 
Seem’d with ftrange art to hang ; His VKftors wreath 
Even then fell off his head : and prefently 
Backeward the lade comes ore, and his full poyzc 
Becomes the Riders loade ; yet is he living, 

Butfiich a vefTell tis,that floates but for 

The futge that next approaches ,• he much dcfircs 

Tohave fome fpccch with you t Loebc appeares. 

Enter Thefeue.Htps/ita, Emilia, Arcite^inachaire. 
Pal. Omiferable end ofour alliance 
The gods are mightie Arcite, \f thy heart. 

Thy woithie, manly heart be yet unbroken : 

Give me thy laft words, I am Talamen, 

One that yet 4o ves thee dying. 

Arc. Take Emilia 

And with her,all the worlds j’oy .• Reach thy band. 

Farewell : I have told my laft houie ; I was falfe. 

Yet never treacherous : Forgive me Cofen ; 

One kiffe fiom fairc S' milia ; Tis done .• 

Takehci .-Idle. 

/•<!/. Thy brave foulc feckci5//«i«jw. (thee, 

Emil. He clofe thine eyes Prince ; bleffcd fouks be with 
Thou art a right good man,and while I live, 

This day 1 give to tearcs. 

?4/. And I to honour. 

T ^ught : cv'n very here 

i Kindred you.acknowledgc to the gods 
Out thankes that you arc living • 

His part isplayd,and though it were too Ihorc. 

He did it well .• your day is fcngthtK:d,aad, 

The 






TheTivoKohie Kmfnteff, 

The bliffeflill dew of heaven do’s atowzc you. 

The powcrfulir>«*J, well hath grac’d her Altar, 

And given you your love : Our Matter Afars 
Haft vouch’d his Oracle, and to tArcite gave 
The grace of the Contention : So the Deities 
Have fhewd due juflicc ; Bcare this hence. 

Tal. OCofen, 

That we ftiould things defire,which doc coft us 
The lofle of our defire ; That nought could buy 
Deare love, but lofle of deare love. 

The/. Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtler GaracrThe conquerd triumphes. 

The viflor has the Loflfe : yet in the paflage. 

The oods have beenc moft cquall } P alamon. 

Your kinfeman hath confeft the right ©*th Lady 
Did lye in you, for you firft law her, and 
E ven then proelaimd your fancie : H c reftord her 
As your ftolne Icwell,and defir’d your Ipirit 

To fend him hence forgiven ; The gads my j uftice 
Take from ray hand, and they themfelves become 

The Executioners ; Leade your Lady off; 

And call your Lovers from the ftage of death. 

Whom I adopt my Frinds. A day or tvvo 

Let us looke fadly,and give grace unto . ^ 

The Funetall of Antte^va. whofc end 

The vilages of Bridegroomes wceic put on j 

And fmile with 7*<?/<i»so«;for vvhom an houre, ^ 

But one hour e fince J was as.dcarcly ferry. 

As glad of tArcite'flxA am now as gUd, 

Asforhiin forry. O you heavenly Charmers, 
Whatthingsyou make of us ? For what we lack® 

We laugh, for what we havc,arc forty ftill, 

Ate children in fome kind. Let us be thankcfull 
For that which js,and with you leave dilpute 
That are above our queftion ; Let’s goc off. 

And bcare us like the timei • Bxmt* 

EpiloSW* 



epilogve; 

.ffrouldfiofv askeye how ye like the Play, 
iButas it is with Schoole Boyes ^cannot fay, , 
im cruell fear e full : fray yet fay a while^ 

^Jndlet me looke upon ye : No man fmile f 

j'keft it goes hard I fee-. He that has 

lov'd a yonghanfome wenchthe»,fhow his face: 

Tis flrangc if none be heere, and if he will 
Atsinfi his Confcience let him hijfe, and kill 
our Market: Tis in vaine, I fee to fay yee, 

Bive at the worfi can come,then-,Now what fay ye? 
And yet mi fake me not: I am not bold 
We have no fuch caufe. If the tale we have told 
(For tis no other ) an) way content ye) 

(For to that honefl purfofe it was ment ye) 

We have our end and ye jhall have ere long 

I dare fay many a better, to prolong 

Tour old loves to us : we, and all our might, 

Rf at your fervice, G entlemen,good night, 

Floriffi. 
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